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PREFACE TO FIRST EDITION.

‘When I began to compile the following collection
of Peninsula narratives, I never for a moment
thought that they would assume such dimensions
as to warrant their being published in book form,
and I merely wished to collect some information
tbat might be interesting to the readers of the
“ Akaroa Mail,” and also be of use to some future
historian of New Zealand.

Banks Peninsula is one of the few places in this
Island that has a history, and many of the original
settlers are passing away, so that it was desirable to
procure their records without loss of time.

It has been a most pleasing task, and the uni-
versal kindness and sympathy shown to me by all
to whom I have gone for aid has been deeply felt
by me,

The Rev. J. W. Stack’s Maori History is a most
important part of the book, and no other European
could possibly have collected so full and accurate an
account, It was from papers in the possession of
Mr. J. Aylmer and Mr A. L. McGregor that the
story of Hempleman and his claims and diary was
written, The description of the French Settlement
was principally furnished by Mr Waeckerlie, one of
the original settlers ; and Mr. S. C. Farr wrote the
Voyage of the Monarch. To Mrs, Brown I was
indebted for much of the narrative of the Early Days,
and Billy Simpson’s tale was told by himself, Mr,
G. J. Black gave most of the information regarding
Robinson and Walker, but ¢ Chips”” was the nar-
rator of his own autobiography. Mr, J. D. Gar-
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iv PREFACE.

wood assisted in many of the articles, and wrote the
Loss of the Crest ; and the Rev. R. R. Bradley, Mr.
F. Moore, Mr. T. Adams, Mr W. Masefield, and
others, gave the information from which the other
-articles were prepared,

It will thus be seen that my task has been com-
paratively an easy ome, aided as I have been by so
many kind friends ; and I can truly say, in conclu-
‘sion—* Here is only a nosegay of cut flowers, and
‘wothing is my own but the string that binds

them.”
H., C, JACOBSON.

PREFACE TO MAORI HISTORY.

I am indebted to Mr. and Mrs Tikao, Wiremnu,
Karaurko, Hokopa te ata o Tu, Te Aika, and
many other well-informed Natives, for the materials
to compose this history of the Maori occupation of
Banks DPeninsula; and baving written down the
narrative from their verbal statements, I have often
followed the Maori rather than the English idiom
in my translation, which, however distasteful it may
prove to the realer, will afford satisfactory evidence
in future of the source from which my information
was derived,

JW .8,

Duvauchelle’s Bay,
July 28th, 1883,



PREFACE TO SECOND EDITION

It is now nearly ten years ago since I published
the first edition of the Stories of Banks Peninsula,
They were so well received that in a few weeks all
had gone ; and from that time to this I have been
collecting fresh matter with a view to the publication
of the second enlarged edition that is now before
you. There is a sort of mournful congratulation in
Jooking over the preface of 1883 —congratulation in
having secured the information before those who gave
it had passed away—sorrow that so many who were
then in strength and health have since ceased to live,
Mr. Justin Aylmer, Mr. Garwood, Mr. Moore, the
Rev. R. R, Bradley, Billy Simpson, and a host of
others who aided me in my first pleasant task have
since joined the majority, and had I waited a year or
two longer it would have been impossible to procure
the records which are now before you for the second
time, Greatly enlarged as the edition is, I have not
had room for all the matter at my command, and
live in the hope of yet publishing a third and larger
issue in the years to come. Need I record my
thanks to the public for their kind reception of my
former effort, and my hope that a similar fate may be

accorded to the second.
H. C. JACOBRSON,
Akaroa, June 4th, 1893.
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STORIES

OF

BANKS PENINSULA.

No. 1.-MAORI HISTORY OF BANKS
PENINSULA.

( Contributed by the Rev. J. W, Stack.)

To all who know how attentively the Maoris noted
the physical features of the country, and the prolific
character of their geographical nomenclature, it is
somewhat perplexing to find that an isolated region,
with a conformation so marked as Banks Peninsula,
does not possess a distinctive Maori name : unless,
indeed, the present inhabitants have lost the know-
ledge of it, and confined to a part a name which
originally embraced the whele. I am inclined to
think that this is the case. In ancient times the
whole island was spoken of as ¢ The fish,” and even
now the northern part of it is called ¢ Mua upoko ”
(the front-head), while the southern part is called
¢ Muri-hiku > (rear-tail). I think it is highly
probable that when the first explorers, looking south-
wards from the neighborhood of Kaikoura, saw the
Peninsula looming up against the sky, they took it
to be the limit of the land’s extent, and ecalled it
accordingly the Hiku, or tail-end of the fish, But
the combination of Rangi (sky) with Hiku may
point to another derivation, since Hikurangi is the
name of a mountain at the head of the Waiapu
Valley, near East Cape.  The name may possibly
B
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have been applied to this peninsula from some fan-
cied resemblance in its appearance, when first sighted
from the north, to the well-known mountain near the
ancient home of the Ngatikahunu tribes.

Whether the Peninsula was ever inhabited by
people of another race it is impossible to say, owing
to the absence of conclusive evidence either one way
or the other. My friend Dr. Von Haast rather
inclines to the opinion that it was, being led to the
conclusion by some discoveries he made in the moa
bone cave near Sumner, But there is nothing to be
fourd in the existing traditions relating to the
locality, which can be relied upon as affording any
evidence that the Maoris knew that the country was
occupied before they came here. The demigods of
whom they speak as having been the first discoverers
and explorers of these islands, cannot be regarded as
the representatives of an aboriginal pcople, because
the stories relating to them are common to all sec-
tions of the Polynesian race; and evidently belong to
persons and cvents connected with Maori history in
distant ages, long before the migration from Hawaiki.

There is reason to believe that Banks Peninsula
has been occupied by the Maori for a period of four
bundred years, though the existing historical tradi-
tions of the people only reach back for half that
period. The absence of the earlier traditions is,
however, easily accounted for by the fact that two
successive waves of conquest swept over the entire
South Island after it was first peopled, the conquer-
ing tribe in each case being carcful to obliterate as
far as possible all traces of the former inhabitants,
in order to render its own title to possession more
gecure,

The Waitaha, who came originally from Hawaiki
to Maketu, in the cance Arawa, were the first Maori
inhabitants of these parts. They gradually made
their way from the Bay of Plenty to the South Island
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(then known as Tumuki), where they multiplied so
rapidly that they are said “to have covered the face
of the land like myriads of ants.”

The Waitaha were conquered and destroyed, some-
where about the year 1577, by the Ngatimamoe, a
tribe from the Kast Coast of the North Island,
whose ancestors came to Poverty Bay from Hawaiki
in the cance Tokomaru. The Ngatimamoe did not
long enjoy the fruits of their triumph. In little more
than a hundred years they were despoiled by Ngai
Tahu, also an East Coast tribe, descendants of the
crew of the canoes Taki timu, Kura haupo, and Mata
horua, and were by them subjected to the same cruel
process of extermination by which they had secured
their own conquest of Waitaha.

Before entering on the narrative of Ngai Tahu’s
doings on Banks Peninsula, it may be interesting to
relate what the Maoris say about one monument of
the former inhabitants that still remains, known
as the

PA OF NGA-TOKO-ONO
(Tue PA oF THE SIX).

Between Fisherman’s and Paua Bay, on the edge
of a bold cliff, may still be seen the remains of the
most ancient Maori pa in this locality. The date
of its occupation ean only be a matter ot conjecture,
but if it belonged to the Ngatimamoe, as generally
reported, it must be from three to four hundred years
old. When Ngai Tahu first arrived, the pa was in
much the same condition that it is now : nothing
but the earthworks remained to mark where it once
stood. In answer to their inquiries respecting its
origin, they were told that it was the pa of Nga-
toko-ono, and that the tradition sbout it was, that
six chiefs once dwelt there, who went out one day in
their canoes to fish, about a mile from the coast, when
they were caught by a violent north-west wind, and
were blown out to sea and never heard of again,
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Some light has lately been thrown upon the fate
of thesé men by the Chatham Islanders, whe say that
their ancestors arrived at Wharckauri after being
blown off the coast of their own land.  They also
speak of some of their ancestors coming from the
foot of Te-ahu-patiki (Mount Herbert), and that the
reason for their leaving was owing to the defeat and
death ot their chief Tira, who was killed while endea-
vouring to punish his daughter’s husband, who had
been guilty of adultery,  Un reaching Wharekauri,
they were kindly received by Marupo, the chief of a
Maori-speaking race. By the advice of their hosts,
the new arrivals resolved to give up fighting and
cannibalism. The Maori refugees carried kumara
sceds with them, but on planting them they died, so
they returned to New Zealand for a further supply,
The question naturally arises, How did Tira’s people
know of the existence of Wharekauri? It seems
highly probable that, after discovering the islands,
Nga-toko-ono or some of them returned to inform
their friends, who gladly availed themselves of a safe
refuge from the relentless Ngai Tahu, whose suc-
cesses in the northern parts of the island were begin-
ning te cause them anxicty regarding their future
safety.

PARAKAKARIK],

Not far from the pa of Nga-toko-ono may be seen
the outlines ot the protective works of another ancient
pa, known as Parakakariki. It was situated at the
end of one of the spurs on the south side of Long
Bay, and was an important stronghold of the Ngati-
mamoe. It was captured and destroyed by Moki,
who, in the cclebrated war eance Makawhiu, coasted
round the Peninsuls, and completely subdued all the
Ngatimamoe inhabitants.

This chief, who resided, after the Ngai Tabu
migration, at Ote Kaue, near the mouth of the
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Wairau River, was induced to undertake the expedi-
tion against the Peninsula by the report brought to
him by his wife’s two brothers, Kaiapu and Te
Makino, who had accompanied Waitai on his voyage
from Wairau to Otago, when that chief, offended by
Maru’s determination to spare the Ngatimamoe,
seceded from the Ngai Tahu confederacy, These
two men had noticed, while coasting southwards, the
vast extent of the plains stretching from the seca
shore to the snowy ranges, and had also been par-
ticular to mark the position of the numerous Ngati-
mamoe pas passed during the voyage. When their
canoe touched at Hikurangi, they had learnt that
their old tribal enemy Tu te kawa was living not far
off at Waikakahi, a piece of information which after-
wards led to important results,

After accompanying Waitai to Murihiku, and
taking part in various encounters between his forces
and the hostile tribes by which he was sutrrounded,
Kaiapu and Te Makino were seized with a longing
desire to avenge the death of a near female relative,
and, in order to accomplish their purpose, they
resolved to risk the journey overland to Wairau.
As they travelled over the plains between the Wai-
tangi and Waipsra Rivers, they remarked with
covetous eyes the luxuriant growth of the cabbage
palms, so highly valued for the favorite kauru food
prepared from the stems,  They were astonished at
the immense numbers of wekas and rats which they
came across in the long tussock grass, and were
equally astonished to find all the streams and lakes
throughout the country swarming with eels and
lJampreys and silveries, and the great Waihora Lake
full of flat-fish.

They passed safely through the hostile country,
and reached the outskirts of Ote Kaue, when they
made enquiries for Moki’s house. They were told
that they could not mistake it, ag it was the loftiest



6 STOR1ES 0¥ BANKS VYENINSULA.

building in the pa, with the widest barge boards to
the porch. They did not enter the pa until every
one had retired to rest, when they made their way to
the house indicated, and sat down close to the break-
wind near the porch, where they waited till some one
appeared to whom they could make themselves
known. About midnight their sister came out, and
after sitting a few minutes in the yard, rose to return
to the house. Hoping to attract her notice without
making any noise, one of them opened a parcel of
tara mea scent, which he had concealed about him.
She no sooner perceived the delieious fragrance than
she approached the spot where her brothers were
crouching, feeling her way towards them along the
breakwind. As soon as she reached them they
caught hold of her, when the gave a sharp cry, but
they at once silenced her fears by telling her who
they were, She was overjoyed by the discovery, and
quickly re-entered the house to inform her husband.
“ Rise up, rise up, O Moki |” she cried, ¢ here are
your brothers-in-law, the sons of Pokai whao ; they
have returned, and are awaiting your pleasure out-
side.” Moki told her to bring the travellers in, and
to prepare some food at once for them, but not to
make their arrival known to the pa till the morning.
Marewa knew how important it was for her brothers’
safety that they should take fcod under Moki’s roof,
beeause it would ensure his protection in the event
of their meeting with persons inelined to kill them ;
for in these stormy times it was the common practice
for individuals to avenge their private wrongs, and
in doing so it was quite immaterial whether they
killed the person who had done them the injury, so
long as they killed some one connected with him ;
unprotected people were therefore always in great
danger of losing their lives. 1t was not surprising,
therefore, that under the circumstances Moki’s wife
displayed the greatest alacrity in providing reficsh-
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ments for her husband’s guests, selecting the mate-
rials from her choicest stores. She listened till dawn
to the story of their adventures by sea and land, and
then she went to carry the news of their arrival to
the other great chiefs of the place.

Te Rangi Whakaputa was the first to come and
welcome them, He asked whether they had seen
any good country towards the south. They replied
that they had. ¢ What food,” he asked, ¢“is pro~
curable there 7’ ¢ Fern root,”’ they replied, *is one
food, kauru is another, and there are wekas and rats
and eels in abundance,”” He then retired, and
Mango took his place and asked, ¢ Did you see any
good country in your travels ?” ¢ Yes,” they replied,
¢ Ohiriri (Little River), that is, a stream, we saw,
and Wairewa is the lake,” ¢ And what food can be
got there 7" he asked, ¢ Fern root,” they said, ‘‘is
one food, but there are many kinds ; there are wekas
and kaka and kereru and eels.” Mango replied,
¢ Inland is a pillow for my head, on the coast a rest
for my feet.” Te Rua hiki hiki, son of Manawa,
was the next to enter and interrogate them. He,
too, asked, ¢ Have you seen any land ?” They re-
plied, ¢ We saw Kaitorete, a plain, and Waihora, a
lake.” ‘¢ What food can be got there?” ¢ Kels,”
they said, “ abound there, and patiki and ducks and
putangitangi are food to be got there.” ¢ That
shall be my possession,” said Te Rua hiki hiki,

But there was another and still more powerful
incentive than the acquisition of a rich food-produc-
ing district to induce Ngai Tahu to undertake an
expedition to the south, and that was the desire to
vindicate the tribal honour, No sooner did Moki
and the rest of the leading chiefs learn from the two
travellers that Tu te kawa was still living at Waika-
kahi, than orders were immediately issued to prepare
the great war canoe, Te Maka whiu, for sea.  This
canoe was made out of an enormous totara tree
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which grew in the Wairarapa Valley, the stump of
which was shown until quite lately by the old Maoris
there. On the completion of the conquest of Ngati-
mamoe, the canoe was drawn up at Omihi, where it
was subsequenily buried by a landslip, the projecting
bow only being left exposed. It was regarded as a
sacred treasure under the immediate guardianship of
atuas, and one man, who presumed to chip a piece
off as a memento, paid the penalty of his sacreligious
ragshness by dying immediately afterwards.

TU TE KAWA,

The fend between the chief Tu te kawa and the
raling family of Ngai Tahu was caused by his having
put Tuahuriri’s wives to death at Te-mata-ki-kai-
poika, a pa on the south-east coast of the North
Island. Tuahuriri had from some cause incurred
the ill-will of a powerful member of his own tribe,
the renowned warrior Hika-oro-roa.  That chief
assembled his relations and dependents, amongst
whom was Tu te kawa, and led them to attack
Tushuriri’s pa. 'When they were approaching the
place at dawn of day, and just as the leader was
preparing to take the foremost post in the assault, a
youth named Turuki, eager to distinguish himself,
rushed past Hika-ora-roa, who uttered an exclama.
tion of surprise and indignation at his presumption,
asking in sneering tones * how a nameless warrior
could dare to try and snatch the eredit of a victory
he had done nothing to win,”” Turuki, burning with
shame at the taunt, rushed back to the rear, and
addressed himself to Tu te kawa, who was the head
of his family, and besought him to withdraw his
contingent, and proceed at once to attack the pa
from the opposite side, and thus secure the victory
for himself, and for ever prevent such a reproach
from again being utiered against any one of his
family, Tu te kawa, who resented keenly the insult
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offered to his young relative, instantly adopted his
suggestion, and ro rapidly did he effect the move-
ment, that his absence was not discovered till he had
successfully assaulted the pa, and his name was
being shouted forth as victor. A few monients
before the assault took place, Tu te kawa said to his
nephew, ¢ Go quickly and rouse Tuahuriri.” The
young warrior ran forward, and on reaching the pa
called out, * O Tu.” *“ What is it?” he asked.
“ Come forth.” ¢ Wait till I fasten on my waist-
belt.” ¢ Wait for nothing ; escape, they are close
here!” ¢ Where?” ¢ Just behind my back.”
Without stopping to put on a garment or to pick
up his weapons, Tuahuriri rushed out of his house,
climbed over the wall, and ran for his life to the
shelter of a neighbouring wood. Tu te kawa was the
first to enter the pa, and at once made his way to
Tuahuriri’s house, where he found his two wives,
Hina kai taki and Tuara whati. These women were
persons of great distinction, being related to all the
principal families in that part of the country, and
their lives onght to have been quite safe in the hands
of their husband’s relatives. But Tu te kawa turned
a deaf ear to their appeal for protection, and killed
them both, Though accused of killing these women
unneceesarily, it is very probable that he may have
put them to death to save the family honour, as it
was no disgrace to die by the hands of a near kinsman,
and he had good reason to suspect that Hika-oro-roa,
having lost the credit of the victory, and having failed
to secure the husband, would take his revenge on the
wives, Tu te kawa might have argued, if they must
die, it was better he should kill them.

When the war party were rs-embarking in their
canoes, a few hours after, Tuahuriri came out to the
edge of the forest, and called to Tu te kawa, and
asked him whether he had got his waist-cloth, belt,
and weapons. On being answered in the affirmative,

c
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he begged that they might be returned to him. Tu
te kawa stood up in his canoe and flung them towards
him, telling him at the same time what had hap-
pened to his wives. After picking up his weapons,
Tuahuriri turned towards his cousin, whom he wished
to reward for having saved his life, and called out,
%O Tu, keep ont to sea, or keep in shore, rather
keep in shore.” This was a friendly intimation
intended to save Tu te kawa from the destruction
about to fall upon his companions in arms ; for no
sooner were the canoes under weigh than Tuahuriri
retired into the depths of the forest, and there invoked
the help of his atuas to enable him to take vengeance
on his enemies, and by their agency he raised the
furious wind known as Te-hau-o-rongo mai, This
tempest dispersed Hika-oro-roa’s fleet, and most of
his canoes were upset, and the crews drowned, in the
stormy waters of Raukawa (Cook Straits). Tu te
kawa, forewarned, had hugged the coast, and so
escaped destruction. After crossing the straits, he
landed on the South Island, where he decided to
remain, and so escape the inevitable consequences of
the attack on Tuahuriri’s pa. He had nothing to
fear from the Ngatimamoe, to whom he was related
on the mother’s side ; and further, he knew that his
presence amongst them would be welcomed, because
he was willing to employ the armed force that accom-
panied him against the remnant of Waitahi who
continued to maintain their independence. Passing
down the coast, Tu te kawa took up his residence at
QOkohana (Church Bush), near Kaiapoi, where eels
were plentiful. He employed the few Waitahi whom
he spared from destruction to work the eel fishery
there for him. Hearing after a time that the eels of
Waihora (Lake Ellesmere) were of a better quality,
he removed to the shores of that lake, and built a
pa at Waikakahi (Wascoe’s), while his son Te Rangi
tamau built another at Taumutu, Surrounded by his
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allies, and at such a distance from his enemies, Tu
te kawa felt quite secure. But after the lapse of
many years, and when he had grown old and feeble,
his followers grew alarmed for his safety, owing to
the rapid advance southwards of the Ngai Tahu,
They urged the old chief to escape while the oppor-
tunity of deing so remained, but all their entreaties
were in vain ; his only reply was, * What will then
become of the basket of flat-fish spread open here ?”
(in allusion to the lake).

They soon had ample evidence that their fears
were well grounded, for the war canoe Te Maka whiu,
manned by the choicest warriors of Ngai Tahu,
and commanded by the experienced leader Moki, was
rapidly approaching his retreat, with the avowed
intention of avenging Tuahuriri wives. When the
expedition arrived at Koukourarata, a Council of war
was held, to decide whether to approach Waikakahi
by sea or by land. 8ome advised an immediate
advance on the place overland, This was opposed
by Moki, who said he had been warned that Tu te
kawa was sitting like a wood pigeon on a bough,
facing his foes, and that if they approached him from
the direction he faced, he would take flight before
they could catch him. After much discussion, it
was decided to go by sea. The warriors accordingly
re-embarked, and pulled southwards, As they
approached Okain’s Bay, Moki observed the groves
of karaka trees growing near the shore, and wishing
to become the possessor of them, he whispered the
following directions in his attendant slave’s ear :—
“ When I order the canoe to be beached, take care
to be the first to reach the shore, and ’at once cry
out aloud, ¢ My land, O Karaka !’"” The slave pre-
pared to carry out his master’s instructions, and, as
the canoe neared shallow water, be jumped overboard,
and tried to wade ashore in advance of anyone else.
But he was forestalled by Mahi ao tea, one of the
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crew, who, suspecting Moki’s design. sprang from
the bows of the canoe on to the beach, shouting aloud,
“ My pa, Karaka ! my bay, Kawatea |” Encouraged
by the success of the attempt to secure an estate for
himself, this young man, who was only a chief of
secondary rank, resolved to proceed overland to the
destination of Te Maka whiu. Accompanied by a
few followers, he made his way from Okain’s to
Gough’s Bay, In the forests he encountered Te
aitanga » Hine mate roa, a wild race (thought to be
enchanted black pine trees}, whom he overcame and
destroyed ; and between Poutakaro and Otu tahu ao
he fell in with Te ti a Tau whete ku, enchanted
cabbage trees, that moved about and embraced each
other like human beings. He also came across Te
papa tu a Mauheke, an enchanted broadleaf tree,
After a very adventurous march, Mahi ao tea
rejoined the expedition at Karuru (Gough’s Bay),
where he found the canoe already drawn up on the
land, and preparations being made for the advance
on Parakakariki, He learnt that after his departare
from Okain’s the expedition had moved on to Otu-
tahuao (Hickory), where they encamped. There an
incident occurred which had caused considerable
amusemeut. One of the leading chiefs had pre-
sented a basket of dried barracouta for distribution
among the crew. Those whose place was nearest
the stern got the first helping, and by the time the
basket reached those who occupied the bows, only a
few fine fragments remained, These were handed to
a couceited chief named Whakuku, a sort of captain
of the forecastle, who, on seeing what had fallen to
his share, said to his companions, *Hold tight, hold
tight to the fish dust!” (meaning that when his
men fell in with Ngatimamoe, they should take care
to secure for themsclves something better than the
leavings of the persous of higher rank). He dubbed
thoe cave where they took their meal ¢ The cave of



MAORI HISTORY. 13

fish dust eating,” to commemorate his having been
fed with the dust of Hikatutu’s fish basket.

While the plan of attack was under discussion,
Moki, the commander-in-chief, suddenly called out to
Turangipo, a noted veteran, famed for deeds of valour
performed on many a battle-field in the North Island.
Turangipo asked what Moki wanted. ¢ You may
eat,” he replied, * the head of your Lady Paramount.”
Turangipo remained silent for some time, pondering
over what was meant by this strange speech, He
felt convinced that Moki was employing some spell
to paralyse his energies, and rob him of any chance
of gaining distinction in the coming encounter with
Ngatimamoe. He conjectured that Moki, annoyed
at the failure of his attempt to secure for himself the
karaka groves at Okain’s Bay, was now bent on
making sure of better success at Parakakariki, and
that, in order to gain his end, he was endeavoring to
cast a spell over the man most likely to defeat his
purpose. Turangipo was, however, equal to the
occasion, and, having exhausted every means he
could think of to break the spell and neutralise its ill
effects, he resolved to try its potency on Moki him-
self. ¢ Moki,” he cried. * What?” replied he.
“ You may eat the head of your Lady Paramount,”
Moki made no reply, and, from the course of subse-
quent events, it became evident that he neglected to
employ any precautions to neutralise the spell.
While these two chiefs were exchanging these ques-
tionable civilities, the bulk of the warriors were
wonderirg what their objeet could be in bandying
such shocking expressions, for such allusions to the
sacred head of a person of rank were regarded as
blasphemous.  Their speculations were interrupted
by Moki suddenly calling out, * Who is for us ?”
(meaning who will act as scout). Whakukuinstantly
replied, “ I am ; I will act as scout.” ‘¢ How will
you proceed ?”* “ 1 will get above the pa, and, if you
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hear my voice sounding from high up the hill, then
you will know that the pa is guarded ; if my voice
sounds low down, the pa is not guarded.” Whakuku
then proceeded at once to reconnoitre.  He was fol-
lowed by the main body, who, as they approached the
cliffs to the north of Fisherman’s Bay, saw several
canoes anchored off the coast opposite the mouth of
Long Bay. Moki, wishing to know whether the
presence of his force on the coast had been observed
by Ngatimamoe, fastened his white whalebore weapon
to his foot, and dangled it over the brink of the
cliff ; but the fishers failed to take any notice of it,
and Moki accordingly concluded that they were un~
conscious of the approach of enemies, and reselved to
continue his march without waiting to conceal his
movements under the cover of darkness. He pro-
ceeded till he reached the woods on the south side of
Long Bay. There the final disposition of the ferce
for the meditated attack on the pa was completed ;
and, having found a suitable place of eoncealment,
the men waited impatiently for the promised signals
of their scout.  Whakuku did not keep them long
in suspense, for he soon succeeded in reaching a
position overlooking the pa, where he at once com-
menced to imitate the cry of a wood-hen, ko-ee, ko-
ee, ko-ee.  The women of the pa listened, and said
one to another, ¢ Hark ! what bird is that ? Surely
it is a female weka that is erying in the woeod above
us.” He then climbed to a point still higher above
the pa, where he commenced to cry tee-wake, tee-
wake, tee-wake, The women said again, ¢ Hark !
Surely that is the cry of a male weka,”  He then
descended, and concealed himself in a shallow cave
close to the pa. His companions, on hearing his
signals, interpreted them to mean that although
there were many women in the pa, they were not
altogether unprotected. 8o the order was passed
along the line to delay the assault till dawn, The
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warriors with difficulty restrained their impatience,
and as soon as the first rosy tints appeared in the
eastern sky, they rushed out from their place of con-
cealment, and took the pa by storm.  Moki, who
wished to secure the coveted distinction awarded to
the warrior who killed the first foeman in battle,
took care to occupy the foremost place, As he
rushed forward, he encountered what he imagined, in
the dim light, to be two of the enemy.  He struck
a furious blow with his taiaha, first at one and then
at the other, shouting out at the same time, ¢ By mny.
hand has fallen the first foeman,”  But, to his
extreme mortification, he discovered that, instead of
men, he had only aimed mortal blows at two upright
blocks of stone that came in his way, and which were
ever afterwards known as ‘ Moki’s pair.” His
failure on this occasion was atiributed to his having
omitted to remove the spell which he provoked
Turangipo to cast upon him. That warrior having
discovered the mistake Moki had made, rushed past
him, and, having entered the pa, secured two women,
Te macke and Ta whera, as his prisoners. Te ao tu
tahi, the principal chief of the pa, was killed by Mahi
ao tea. His son Uruhanga made an attempt to
escape by a path along the cliffs, but, being observed,
was pursued,  His superior knowledge of the dan-
gerous footway might have enabled him to get off
safely, but for Whakuku, who, concealed in a cave
above him, was intently watching his approach ;
and, the moment he came within reach, Whakuku
plunged his spear into his shoulder, and hurled him
down the cliff in the direction of his pursuer, calling
out at the same time, ¢ Your man.” ¢ No,” replied
the other, “ yours,” ¢ No,” said Whakuku, ¢ you
may have him, but do not conceal my name.”” After
the fall of Parakakariki, Moki returned to Koukou-
rarata, carrying his prisoners with him., Having
drawn up his canoe, and placed a guard over the
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prisoners, he advanced by a forced march over the
hills to Waikakahi.

WAIKAKAHI (WASCOE’S).

The shadow of Moki’s form across his threshold
was the first intimation Tu te kawa had of the
arrival of the Ngai Tahu. The old chief, infirm and
helpless, was found coiled up in his mats in a corner
of his house, and Tuahuriri’s sons, mindful of their
father’s last words, ¢ If you ever meet that old man,
spare him,” were prompted at the last moment to
shield their kinsman, but the avenger of blood thrust
his spear between them, and plunged it into the old
man’s body. It may be necessary to explain here
why the Ngai Tahu chiefs hesitated at the last mo-
ment to carry out the avowed purpose of the expedi-
tion.  Tushuriri’s injunction, and their desire to
carry it out, were quite consistent with the Maori
customs relating to feuds of this nature. Tutekawa
had spared Tuahuriri’s life, and therefore merited
like protection at his hands. But Tu te kawa had
killed Tuahuriri’s wives, and their death required to
be avenged, but not necessarily by the death of the
person who killed them ; it would be sufficient atone-
ment if one of his nearest blood relations suffered for
the crime. This practice will be fully illustrated in
subsequent pages containing the account of the Kai
Huanga feud.

Having ascertained that Te Rangi tamau was
away at Taumutu, and not knowing what course he
might take to avenge his father’s death, Moki gave
orders that a watch should be kept at night round
the camp, to guard against surprise, but his orders
were disregarded. Te Rangi tamau, whose suspi-
cions were aroused by observing a more than ordinary
quantity of smoke arising from the neighborhood of
his father’s pa, set off at once for Waikakahi, and
arrived there after dark, Waiting till the camp
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was quiet, he passed through the sleeping warriors
and reached his father’s house. The door was epen,
and, looking in, he saw a fire burning on the hearth,
and his wite, Pona hikoia, sitting beside it with
her back towards him. tepping in, he touched
her gently on the shoulder, and placing his finger on
his lips as a signal to keep silence, he beckuned her
to come outside. ~Then he questioned her about
what had happened, and finding that she and his
children had been kindly treatea, he told his wife to
wake Moki after he was gone, and give him this
message : ‘ Your life was in my hands, but I gave
it back to ycu,” Then, taking off his dogskin mat,
he re entered the house, and placed it gently across
Moki’s knees, and then hurried away to the citadel
of Waikakahi, which stood on the hill between Bird-
ling’s and Price’s Valley, a few chains from the
point where the coach road passes. The spot is still
marked by the ditch and bank of the old fortress.
When Puna hikoia thought her husband was sate
from pursuit, she woke Moki and gave him Te Rangi
tamau's message. Moki felt the mat, and was then
convinced the woman spoke the truth. He was
greatly mortified at having been caught asleep, as it
was always injurious to a warrior's reputation to be
caught off his guard. Issuing from the house, he
roused his sleeping warriors with a mighty shout,
and the expression used upon the occasion has since
become provertial—¢ Ngai tu whaitara mata hori,”
O unbelieving Tu whaitara | The next day negotia-
tions were entered into with Te Rangi tamau, and
peace restored between him and his Ngai Tabu
relations,

NGAI TAHU TAKING POSSESSION.

After the destruction of Parakakariki and the
death of ‘I'u te kawa, the various chiefs of Ngai Tahu
engaged in Moki's expedition, who had not already

D
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secured a landed estate elsewhere for themselves, took
immediate steps to acquire some part of the Penin-
sula. The rule they adopted was, that whoever
claimed any place first, should have the right to it,
provided he went at once and performed some act of
ownership there ; and also that he should be entitled
to as much land around it as he could traverse before
encouutering another selector. Te Rangi Whaka-
puta hastened to secure Te Whakaraupo (Port
Cooper) ; Huikai hurried off to Koukourarata ;
Mango to Wairewa ; Te Rua hikihiki landed at
‘Wainui, and commenced at once to dig fern root,
and prepare it for food ; he then passed round the
coast, leaving Manaia at Whaka Moana, and others
of his party at Waikakahi, taking up his own per-
manent residence at Taumutu, Tutakakahikura,
one of Mrs Tikao's ancestors, leaving his sisters and
his family at Pohatupa, walked quickly round the
coast by the North Head of Akaroa Harbor, and up
the shore as far as Taka Matua, and thence round
by Parakakariki to starting point. While crossing
one of the streams that flow through the present
township of Akaroa, he encountered O-i-nako, a
Ngatimamoe chief, and a fugitive from Parakakariki.
They engaged in mortal combat, and O-i naka was
killed, and the stream was ever after known by his
name. Te Ake, the ancestor of Big William, landed
at the Head of the Bay, and after trying in vain to
reach Wainui, owing to the rough nature of the
coast, he retraced his steps, and tried to get round
the other side of the harbor, but on reaching the
grassy slopes between Duvauchelle and Robiunson’s
Bay, he felt too tired to go any further, and took
possession of the pecint and its surroundings by
planting his walking stick in the ground ; hence the
placeobtained the name of Otokotoko (walking stick).
Fearing that his boundary towards the south might
be disputed, Te Ake begged Te Rangi Taurewa to
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cross over in bis canoe to a headland he pointed out,
and there to hold up his white whalebone weapon,
while he himself stood at Otokotoko and watched
him. His friend did as he was requested, and the
headland has ever since been known as the ¢ Peg on
which Te Rangi Taurewa’s patu parao hung”’—
south side of French Farm. The beach below the
point was celled ¢ The shell of Hine Pani,” after
some Maori lady who found a shell there, which she
greatly prized.

Some years after these events took place, another
section of Ngai Tahu, under the command of Te
Wera, a fiery warrior, destined to play an important
part in the history of his tribe in the South, came in
search of a new home They landed at Hikurangi,
but finding that the place was already occupied, they
sent to Whaka Moana for Manaia, a chief of very
high distirction, the Upoka ariki, or heir to all the
family honors of more than one hapu in the tribe,
On his arrival, a war dance was held in his honor,
and there was much friendly speechifying. Te Wera,
after indulging in some rude witticisms on the per-
sonal appearance of their *¢ squint-eyed lord,” ex-
tended his right arm, and called upon Manaia to
enter. Manaia rose up and passed under his arm,
and so peace was confirmed between them ; but, to
cement their friendship still more firmly, Te Wera
gave Irakehu, grand-daughter of Te Rangi Whaka-
puta, to Manaia in marriage, and she became the an-
cestress of Mr. and Mrs, Tikao, Paurini, and the other
chief persons in the Macri community here. Te Wera
and his party then sailed away to the South, and
established themselves for a time near Waikouaiti,
where they wer: as much dreaded for their ferocity
by other sections of their own tribe as by the Ngati-
mamoe, whom they were trying to exterminate.

For many generations the Maoris on the Penin-
sula remained in peaceful occupation of their new
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bomes, undisturbed by foreign attacks or internal
strife.  Occasionally the bolder spirits amongst them
would go away to take part in the wars against
Ngatimamoe, which were carried on for many years
in districts further to the South, or else to take part
in some quarre] between different sections of the
Ngai Tahu tribe located elsewhere. Among those
who went off in search of military honors was a cer-
tain heretical teacher named Kiri mahi nahina, who
left Akaroa for the seat of war near Moeraki, and
fell at the battle of Tara ka hina a tea, This
tohunga had told Turakautahi the younger that Tiki
made man, whilst the fathers had always maintained
that it was Io. Te Wera adopte} a novel method
to prevent the survival of this man’s false teaching,
through his spirit escaping and getting into some
other tohunga. When the battle was over, he made
an oven capable of containing the entire body, and
then he carefully plugged the mouth, ears, nose, and
every other aperture, and having cooked the heretical
teacher, be managed, with the assistance of some of
his warriors, to eat up every portion of him, and so
successfully extinguished the incipient heresy.

The condition of those who remained quietly at
home was enjoyable enough, for it is a great mistake
to suppose that the old Maori life in peaceful times
was one of privation and suffering ; on the contrary,
it was a very pieasant state of existence ; there was
a variety and abuundance of food, and agreeable and
healthy occupation for mind and body. Each season
of the year, and each part of the day, had its specially
alloted work, both for men and women, The women,
besides such household duties as cooking and cleaning
their houses, made the clothing and bedding required
for their families. They gathered the flax and ti
palm fibres used, and prepared and worked them up
into a great variety of garments, many of which took
several months to complete, and which, when finished,
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were very beautiful specimens of workmanship, The
men gathered the food and stored it in whatas or
storerooms, which were attached to every dwelling,
and built on tall posts to protect the contents from
damp and rats.  Besides such natural products of
the soil as fern root, ti palm stems, and convolvulus
roots, they cultivated the kumera, hue, taro, and
karaka. Fish of various kinds were caught duriag
the proper season, and cured by drying in the sun.
Wild pigeons, kakas, paradise ducks, and mutton
birds were cooked and preserved in their fat in ves-
sels made out of large kelp leaves, and bound round
with totara bark to strengthen them.  Netting,
carving, and the grinding and fitting of stone imple-
ments and weapons, occupied the old men, and much
of the leisure time of the young. They beguiled the
long winter evenings by reciting historical tcaditions
and tribal genealogies, by repeating poetry and fairy
tales, and by songs, dances and round games. It
was only when they tell ill, or were harrassed by their
enemies, that the Maoris of olden time can with any
truth be represented as having been miserable and
unhappy.

TE MAI HARA NUL

The Ngai Tahu chiefs who exercised the greatest
influence over the fortunes of their people in modern
times were Te Mai hara nui, Taiaroa, and Tuhawaiki,
better known by the whalers’ sobriquet, © Bloody
Jack.” Al three took a prominent part in the latter
history of the Peninsula. Te Mai hara nui was the
highest in rank, while his cousin Tuhawaiki came
next ; but, though slightly superior by birth, both
were inferior in mental and moral qualities to Taiaroa,
a noble man, whose conduct stands out in pleasing
contrast to that of the two cousins. For while they
will only be remembered by the story of their cruel
and evil deeds, he will always be esteemed for his
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brave and generous actions in war, and his wise and
kindly counsels in peace. Te Mai hara nui was the
Upoko Ariki, or heir to the ancestral honors of Ngai
Te Rangiamoa, the noblest family of Ngai Tahu, but
he gained still further distinction from the fact that
several other noble lines met in his person. As the
hereditary spiritual head of the trive, he was regarded
with pecular reverence and respect; the common
people did not dare to look upon his face, and his
equals felt his sacred presence an oppressive restric-
tion upon their liberty of action, for even an accidental
breach of etiquette while holding intercourse with
him might involve them in serious loss of property,
if not of life, ~ His visits were always dreaded, and
his movements whenever he entersd a pa were
watched with great anxiety by the inhabitants, for if
his shadow happened to fall upon a whata or rua
(the storehouse for food) while he was passing
through the crowded lanes of a town, it was imme-
diately destroyed, with all its contents, because the
sacred shadow of the Ariki having fallen upon it, the
food became tapu, and fatal to those who partook of
it There was little in Te Mai hara nui’s personal
appearance to mark his aristocratic lineage, his figure
being short and thick-set, his complexion dark, and
bis features rather forbidding.  Unlike most Maori
chiefs of exalted rank, he was cowardly, cruel, and
capricious, an object of dread to friends and foes
alike. At the same time he was a man of great
energy aud cousiderable force of character. He was
distinguished during his early years as a traveller,
being continually on the move up or down the east
coast of this island, engaged in visiting his numerous
connections He was amongst the first to discern
the advantages to be secured by encouraging trade
with Europeans, and entered keenly himself into
business transactions with the traders who came
from Sydney to procure flax fibra. To facilitate his
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intercourse with them, he took up his permanent
residence at Takapuneke (Red House), in Akaroa
Harbor. He married Te Whe, a descendant of
Manaia, and the eldest sister of Mrs Tikao’s
mother. By her he had three children, two sons,
Te Wera and Tutehounuku, and a daughter, Ngaroi-
mata. His eldest son died when a child. The next
son, on attaining manhood, went off in a whaling
ship, and was absent for many years, during which
he was mourned for as dead, and did not return till
after his father was carried off and put to death, at
Kapiti, by Rauparaha,  The peacetul course of Te
Mai hara nui’s life at Takupuneke was interrupted
by the outbreak of a terrible blood feud amongst his
near relations, a fend distinguished, not by the inci-
dent that caused it, but by the fearful atrocities that
were perpetrated during the course of it, deeds that
shocked even the hardened hearts of those who com-
mitted them,

KAI-HUANGA (EAT RELATION).

The Kai-huanga feud was the first serious out-
break amongst the Maoris of the Peninsula since
their conquest of Ngatimamoe. For nearly one
hundred and fifty years they had been increasing in
numbers and wealth Tu te kawa’s son had revealed
to them the secret pass he had found to the West
Coast, and expeditions were aunually sent across the
mountains to procure greenstone, which, when manu-
factured, at‘racted purchasers from North and South,
who exchanged mats and potted mutton birds, and
other things, for the corveted greenstone.  The
developument of trade with Europeans promised a
continuance of prosperity and peaceful enterprise.
This promise was destined to be ruiely broken by a
feud that not only disorganisec the entire social sys-
tem of the various Maori communities here, but
nearly annibilated the population of the district..
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The immediate cause that roused all this animosity,
and provoked so much bloodshed, must seem to
Europeans most trivial and inadequate, but there is
little doubt that mutual jealousies and old grudges
were working below the surface in men’s minds, and
forcing on hostilities which, when once begun, led to
further reprisals, and so the quarrel deepened and
widened after every encounter. The immediate cause
of the quarre] was owing to Murihaka, the wife of
Potahi, putting on a dogskin mat belonging to Te
Mai hara nui, which he had left in charge of some
one at Waikakahi. This act was regarded as an
insult by the immediate relations of the chief, since
everything in the shape of apparel belonging to him
was held to be exceedingly sacred., The greatest
consternation prevailed throughout the pa as soon as
it became known what had happened. At length
some of the men grew so exasperated at the thought
of Murihaka’s sacrilegious act, that they fell, not
upon the perpetrator of the deed, but upon a
poor servant woman belonging to a relative of hers,
named Rerewaka, and put her to death. When her
wmasters, Hape and Rangi W hakapaku, saw her dead
body lying on the ground, they were much enraged,
but instead of wreaking their vengeance on those who
committed the murder, they went off to a village of
Ngati Koreha, at Tai Tapu, in search of some mem-
ber of the murderers’ tamily, They succeeded in
finding Hape, whom they killed. This man was
married to Hinehorahina, of Ngati Hurihia, sister of
Tawhakiterangi, one ot the principal chiefs of Tau-
mutu, His widow took refuge with her brothers,
who were greatly pained at witnessing her grief for
the loss of her husband, of whom she was very fond,
As they watched the tears streaming down her cheeks,
day after day, while she sat pounding fern root tfor
their daily meals,they meditated oversome scheme for
.avenging her loss. At last they decided what to do,
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They collected a small war party together, and then
made a sudden attack upou Waikakahi. where they
killed Puiaiti and Te Moroiti, the latter being a chief
of Ngati Irakehu. His death brought the Taumutu
people into coilision with the greater part of the
inhabitants of the Peninsula, and involved them in
what proved to be a ruinous ‘struggle with superior
forces. They followed up their first attack on Wai-
kakahi by a second a few weeks afterwards, when
they killed Te Rangi e pu, another Irakehu chief.
Te Mai hara nui was absent from the district at
the commencement of the feud, having gone to Kai-
koura to fetch a large war canoe which his relatives
there had presented to him, He first heard of the
outbreak on landing at Te Aka Aka (Saltwater
Creek), where some persons met him, and told him
that some of his family had been attacked, and
several of therc killed. He made no remark to his
informants, but when he reached Kaiapoi, a few
hours after, he said to his uncles, who resided there,
It is my turn now ; Ngati hui kai is there, Ngati
bui kai is here, Ngati mango is there, Ngati mango
is here ; Ngai tua huriri, do not move.” This was
an intimation that he would avenge his relatives’
death, and that it was his wish that the Kaiapoi
people should not interfere, There was some proba-
bility of their doing so, as many Kaiapoi families
were connected by marriage with the Taumutu people.
Having given expression to his determination, he
proceeded on his journey towards Akaroa, followed
by about twenty Kaiapoi men. On reaching Wai-
rewa, steps were immediately taken to raise a war
party, which was subsequently led by Te Mai hara
nui against Taumutu. A battle was fought at
Hakitai, which resulted in the defeat of the residents
and the death of many persons, amorgst whom was
the chief Te Pori and several Kaiapoi women.
More of the latter would have fallen victims, but
E
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for the presence in the attacking force of the Kaiapoi
contingent, who made it their business to protect, as
far as they could, the lives of their kinswomen, It
was in this way that Te Parure, sister of the chief
Taiaroa, escaped death or dishonour. She had taken
refuge with her children in a whata, but having been
seen by Taununu, was pursued, and would have been
captured but for Te Whakatuke, who came up just
28 Taununu was mounting the narrow ladder leading
to her retreat, and, clasping his arms round that
warrior’s body, held tightly on to the ladder, and
pressed him with such violence agsainst it that Tau-
punu was glad to desist from his purpose. Te
Whakatuke, fearing the consequences of deserting
his post, continued to keep guard till the engage-
ment was over. So ended the first attack on Tau-
mutu. Te Mai hara tuoi withdrew his forces, and
dismissed them to their several homes.

The severe defeat sustained by the Taumautu
people at Hakitai did not crush their spirits, nor
weaken their determination to retaliate on the first
fitting opportunity, But to accomplish their purpose
it was necessary to obtain ussistance, since they had
received convincing proof in the late engagement
that, single-handed, they were no match for Te Mai
hara nui’s powerful clans.  Accordingly, they com-
missioned Hine haka, mother of Thaia Whaitiri, a
lady connected with many influential chiefs in the
South, to proceed to Otakou and Murihiku, for the
purpose of enlisting her friends’ sympathies on their
behalf, and raising from amongst them an armed
torce to aid them in the coming struggle. She was
successful in her mission, and returned in a few
months, accompanied by a considerable body of men.
But they were not destined to achieve any great vic-
tory or to inflict any serious loss upon their oppo-
nents. On the arrival of their reinforcements at
Taumutu, s messenger was despatched to Kaiapoi
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to invite the co-operation of all who wished to avenge
their women killed at Hakitai, About a hundred
warriors responded to the invitation, and set off at
once for the seat of war, The combined forces then
marched up the coast to attack Wairewa. The
engagement which followed—afterwards krown as
Kazi-whare-atua—was almost bloodless, but is memo-
rable for being the first occasion on which firearms
were used in this part of the country. The Ngati
pahi, who possessed two guns, occupied a proud and
envied position in the fore-front of the expedition.
Though few ventured to touch the novel and dan-
gerous weapons, all took a deep interest in their use,
and hoped by their means to secure an easy victory,
not so much from the execution in the ranks of the
enemy likely to follow their discharge, as from the
terror certain to be inspired by the report of firearms
heard for the first time. These anticipations would
probably havs been realised, but for the chief Taiaroa,
who kept far in advance of everyone, and reached
Wairewa in time to give the inhabitants warning of
approaching danger. On nearing the pa sufficiently
to be recognised, he cried out, * Kscape ! fly for your
lives | take to your canoes and go to sea, for guns
are our weapons!” The mention of the dreaded
guns was quite enough to create an immediate panie,
Every one who could move rushed oft in headlong
flight, and when the Taumutu army arrived, they
found the place quite deserted, and the only person
they succeeded in shooting was a servant woman
named Mihi nui, belonging to Pikoro. In order to
understand Taiaroa’s conduct on this and subsequent
occasions, it is necessary to bear in mind that
altbough he had accompanied the Southern contin-
gent in the capacity of a leader, he was in reality a
Taumutu chief, and closely related to all the Peain-
sala people. He was a descendant of Te rua hiki-
hiki, who wrested that part of the couatry from
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Ngatimamoe, but his family having removed to
QOtakou, Taiaroa had become identified with the
people there.  Possessing in an eminent degree the
qualities requisite to counstitute an efficient Maori
ruler, he was chosen at an early age by the people
amongst whom he lived to act in that capacity, and
acquitted himself so well, that he completely super-
seded the local chiefs. His fame for courage, wis-
dom, and generosity, spread far and wide, and during
the troublous times that followed the Kai-huanga
feud, he was unanimously elected to fill the post of
chief military ruler of the Ngai Tahu tribe. Though
opposed to Hine haka’s mission, he joined those who
rallied round her standard. hoping in the end to
defeat her sanguinary purpose, and to put a stop to
the fratricidal strife.  On the first opportuity that
presented, he carried his purpose into execution, and
succeeded, as we have seen, in thwarting the attack
on Wairewa, Foiled in their designs, the Taumutu
forces returned home, but the Kaiapoi contingent,
after proceeding some distance on their way, began
to fear the jeers and taunts they were certain to
encounter if they returned empty-handed, so they
turned back as far as Kaitangata, where they met
and killed Iritoro,son of Whare-take-take and Hinei
Wharitia. They little imagined ths serious conse-
quences that would ensue, or they might have selected
another victim. This man’s mother was sister to
Tau nunu, a chief who had scme time before mi-
grated from the neighborhood of Kaikoura to the
Peninsula. He was attract«d to these parts by the
presence of numerous and influential relations, who
were in possession of the land.  Upon his arrival,
several places were assigned to him, and he selected
Ripapa, in Lytte!ton Harbor, as the site of his ferti-
fied pa. The chief no sooner heard of the death of
his nephew than he planned and carried out a scheme
of ample vengeance. The Kaiapoi warriors had
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barely reached their homes before he was on the war
path, intent on surprising Whakaepa (Coalgate), a
populous offshoot from Kaiapoi. His movements
were s0 secret and so repid, that he captured the pa
without a struggle, and put everyone to death, It
was not till some time after 'Tau nunu’s return to
Ripapa that the Kaiapoi people learnt the terrible
fate that had befallen their friends at Whakaepa,
The whole population was roused to trenzy by the
.news, and it was resolved to send as large a force as
could be mustered to punish Tau nunu; but,
receiving intelligence that Taiaroa was marching up
the coast, accompanied by a considerable body of
men armed with muskets, the Kaiapoi leaders deter-
mined to await his arrival, and get him, if possible,
to unite his forces with theirs. Their proposal was
ultimately accepted, but instead of proceeding at once
to attack Ripapa, the combined forces first marched
against Wairewa. Taiaroa repeated the warning he
gave the inhabitants on a former occasion, and
apparently with a like result, for when the besiegers
arrived, they found that most of the inhabitants had
escaped to their canoes. Pikoro was the only man
on the spot they discovered, and he was killed,
together with Tauakina, Te ata ka hua kina, and
Kaihaere, sisters of Te Mai hara nui. But Taiaroa’s
well-intentioned plan for securing the safety of his
friends was not destined to be successful this time,
The Murihiku musketeers were unwilling to be again
deprived ot their prey. Having, after a short search,
discovered two or three canoes, they pursued the fugi-
tives, who, in their overcrowded vessels, were readily
overtaken, when the majority of them were either
shot or drowned. The cannibal feast that followed
this engagement was regarded at the time as pecu-
liarly atrocious, on account of the close relationship
between the devourers and the devoured, and it was
from what took place on this occasion that the feud
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came to be known in the annals of the tribe as ¢ Eat
Relation.”

Leaving Wairewa, the expedition marched up the
Okiri Valley, and over the Waipuna Saddle, and
down the Otutu spur, to Koukourarata. The scouts
in advance came there upon Te ha-nui-orangi, an
elderly chief, who was sitting in the sunshine quite
unconscious of the existence of danger. His youth-
ful companions were all asleep under the trees, at a
short distance off, but before they could be alarmed
he was killed. The noise of the struggle roused the
young men, who flew too late to his rescue, but they
caught one of his assailants, Te Whaka moa moa.
The rest of them took to flight, and rejoined their
main body, who, hearing what had happened, decided
to push on at once to Purau, fearing if they were to
delay that night Tuu nunu might receive warning of
their approach. It was arranged that all who were
armed with muskets should embark in canoes, and
proceed by water to Ripapa, while the rest should
climb over the hills, and assault the pa on the land
side.  Tailaroa, who was desirous to give Tau nunu
a chance to escape, hurried forward, and was the first
to get within hearing of the pa, when he shouted out,
“ Fly | escape! guns areour weapons !” But Tau
nunu bad anticipated an attack, and hed already
taken the precaution to cross the harbor a day or two
before.  Many, however, adopted Taiaroa’s friendly
advice, and tried to escape in their canoes, but were
not quick enough in getting out of musket range, for
the attacking party that went round by water reached
Ripapa almost as soon as their companions arrived
by land, and they at once opened a destructive fire on
the escaping canoes.  The result was that few who
tried to get away by water succceded ; but, with the
connivance of Taiaroa, many of the inhabitants
paseed through the assailants’ ranks and reached the
hills at the back of the pa, where they stopped pur-
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snit by rolling great stones down upon all who
attempted to follow them.

After the destruction of Ripapa, the Otakou and
Murihiku warriors returned home, carrying with them
the entire population of Taumutu, for they feared to
leave them behind to encounter the vengeance of the
survivors of the pas that had lately suffered so
severely at their hands. But they were soou fol-
lowed to Otakou by Te Mai hara nui, who, with
treacherous intent, employed every argument to
induce the Taumutu people to return home, He
assured them that all angry feeling "had now sub-
sided, that his tollowers were appeased, being satiated
with vengeance. ¢ Return,” he urged, * to protect
your rich preserves of flat-fish at Waihora.” He
was so pressing it his entreaties, and so positive in
his assurances of friendship and security, that Tawha
and the rest of the people consented to return, with
the exception of Pokeha and Tihau, who were dis-
‘trustful, and remained under the protection of their
Southern friends. Having gained the object of his
visit, Te Mai hara nui did not want to accompany
Tawha, but hurried back in advance to complete his
treacherous designs. In passing up the coast he
spent a few days at Te Waiteruati (Temuka), where
he was hospitably entertained, and presented with a
quantity of potted birds. Only having sufficient
wen with him to carry his baggage, he begged his
entertainers to provide him with porters to carry the
pohas they had presented to him as far as Akaroa.
His request was readily acceded to, and several men
wece ordered to accompany him. The party travelled
awicably up the coast, but on reaching the head of
the harbor, Te Mai hara nui, without apparent cause
or provocation, perpetrated one of the base and cruel
deeds that have rendered his memory infamous. In
spite of the remonstrances ot his friends and fol-
lowers, he fell upon the unfortunate carriers, and.
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killed every one of them with his own hands; and
then he cut up their bodies and sent portions to all
the different pas and hamlets on the Peninsula. :
While this tragedy was being enacted in Akaroa
Harbor, Tawha and his people were jcurneying
towards their home, and were already nearing the
mouth ¢f the Rakaia, On being apprized of the
fact, Te Mai hara nui despatched a messenger to
Kaiapoi to order a detatchment of warriors to come
to his asssistance.  About two hundred obeyed the
summons, without knowing what their services were
wanted for. The narrative of what followed, I give
in the words of Hakopate atao Tu, an old Kaiapoi
chief, still living. ¢ On reaching Wairewa, we met
Te Mai hara nui and a large gathering of men. As
soon as we were seated, the Ariki rose up and made
a speech to us ; then we learnt for the first time that
we were meant to attack Taumutu, We were ordered
to commence our march at once, and Te Mai hara
nui kept in advance of every one, to prevent any of
the chiefs who accompanied him from going forward
10 meet the returning refugees and exchange pledges
of peace with them, It was on this march down the
Kaitorete spit that our old Kaiapoi warriors first
handed a musket. It was very amusing to watch
their efforts to conceal their nervous dread of the
weapons ; their hands trembled and shook as they
took hold of them, and at the sound of the repnrt
that followed a pull at the trigger, they dropped the
guns upon the ground exclaiming, ¢ Eh he! how
wonderful are the works of the pakeha!’ But they
soon got over their fears, and learnt to use muskets
with deadly effect, We camped the first night at
the spring midway down the spit, and the next
morning rose early and marched past Taumutu before
breaking our fast. On the march Te Mai hara nui
caught sight of Te Rehe, a Waiteruati chief, who
accompanied the Kaiapoi contingent, and made a
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rush at him with the avowed intention of taking his
life, but my eldest brother, Te Whakatuka, came to
his rescue, and an angry dispute followed. Both
were armed with muskets, which they pointed at each
other, and dared each other to fire, . The quarrel
caused intense excitement, and there is no knowing
what the result might have been, but for the inter-
ference of some old chiefs, who came up and parted
the combatants, Te Whakatuka was so offended
with Te Mai hara nui that he went to the rear with
his followers, and threatened to return home, but was
dissnaded from his purpose, and shortly caught up
to the army at Orehu, where.they stopped to cook
food. The place chosen for the camping ground was
in a hollow overgrown with tall rashes, between a
range of low sand hills. Sentinels were stationed on
the high ground towards the south, and, laying our
weapons aside, we all busied ourselves preparing
food. Before our meal was over, we noticed the
sentinels making signs, and, thinking they were
hungry and asking to be relieved, some one called
out, ¢ Come and get something to eat.’” ¢ How can
we cat ?’ was the reply. ¢ Here they all are close at
hand” ¢ Who? ¢ Why, the enemy.’ We no
sooner heard this than, forsaking our food, each one
picked up his belt, and fastened it round his waist,
and seized his weapons, and stood ready to meet the
foe. Our leaders held a short consultation respecting
the order of the battle. Tau nunu cried, ¢ I will com-
mand the coast side.” Whakauira said, ¢ I will com-
mand the lake side.” Te Mai hara nui said, ¢ Then
I will command the centre.”  All the warriora then
ranged themselves under their respective leaders, and
were ordered to lie flat upon the ground. We were
not kept long in suspense. A number of men clad
in red shirts, and armed with guns, soon appeared on
a ridge at a short distance in front of us, coming
towards us, At the sight of such formidable antago-
F
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nists, Te Mai hara nui’s courage completely forsook
him. He became very excited, and cried out, ¢ Who
can overcome them ? Can these youths, inexpe- .
rienced in the use of firearms, cope with those vete-
rans?’ Then he got up quickly from the ground
with the intention of running away, but Whakatuka,
who was crouching beside him, seized him by the
legs and pulled him down again. ¢Sit still,’ he
said, ‘and keep quiet; wait till I stamp my foot,
and then rise.” Te Mai hara nui’s teeth chattered
with fright as he sat cowering in the rushes, while
being forcibly restrained from publicly exhibiting his
cowardice. A great crowd of men, women, and
children shortly sppeared, following their advanced
armed guard. As soon as the latter caught sight
of us, they uttered a warning cry and fired. Then
we all sprang to our feet and rushed forward. Those
who had guns singled out the noted chiefs whom they
recognised, and continued to fire till they fell.
Tawha was the first who was shot. He was claimed
by Tauawhara. When the Taumutu people saw
that their leader was killed, they took to flight, and
all we had to do was to follow and kill as fast as we
could. As I ran along I saw in front of me old
Upokolina, a first cousin of Te Mai hara nui, trying
to escape. He was carrying one little child on his
back and leading two others by the hand. He called
out to the man who was pursuing him, ¢ Do not kill
me.” Te Whakatuka, who was at a little distance,
heard him beg for his life, and asked who it was.
When he knew that it was Upokohina, he called out,
¢ Keep him till I come up, and take him as payment
for Tokomaru,’ for he wanted to avenge the insult
offered to his friend Te Rehe and himself a few hours
before. But Te Mai hara nui, who chanced to be
close by, defeated his purpose, for, hearing Te
Whakatuka’s words, he ran forward, crying out in a
loud voice, ‘Spare my cousin!’ Upokohina sat
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down and his pursuers stood round him. When Te
Mai hara nui came up, he at once rubbed noses with
his relative, and with each of the children; then,
without a moment’s warning, he buried his hatchet
in the side of the old man’s head, who fell over with
8 groan ; then, withdrawing the hatchet, he struck
each of the children on the head, cracking their skulls
like birds’ eggs.  Then, turning to Te Whakatuka,
he said, ¢ But for your exclamation I should have
spared my cousin and his children, but I could not
permit you to boast hereafter that you had either
slain or spared any of my family. = Our honor
demanded their death at my hands.” ”’

The slaughter at Orehu was very great, and the
cannibal feasts that followed lasted several days. It
was the last grea$ encounter connected with the Kai-
huanga feud, but the last victim was the chief Tau
nunu, who was killed by Kaiwhata and Kaurehe at
Otokitoki (close to the spring on the gmall promon-
tory at the mouth of Lake Forsyth), These two
persous were accompanying Taiaroa on one occasion
to the South, and finding Tau nunu alone, they toma-
hawked him, together with a woman named Takapau-
hikihiki. This murder was never avenged. The
appearance of Rauparaha at Kaiapoi put a stop for
a time to these internal quarrels, and forced Ngai
Taliu to combine together to resist the common foe,
and so ended the disgraceful Kai-huanga feud.

RAID ON PANAU (LONG LOOK-OUT).

But it must not be supposed that these places
were then occupied for the first time. One result of
the Kai-huanga feud was to drive all who could
escape from the destroyed pas to take refuge in the
bays on the nerth-east side of the Peninsula. Those
places were then so difficult of access by land, that
the refugees who took possession of them hoped to
be quite secure from pursuit., In the course of a few
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years several populous settlements sprung up, and
of these Panau and Okaruru (Gough’s Bay) were
the chief. - The inbabitants of these settlements
might have continued in peaceful possession of them,
but for the repetition by some of their number of an
act similar to that which originated the Kai-huanga
quarrel, and which brought upon them the anger of
their near neighbours, who were as familiar as them-
gelves with the paths that led over the forest-clad
hills to their several retreats. The circumstances
that brought about a renewal ot hostilities were as
follows :—During Rauparaha’s first visit to Kaispoi,
two chiefs, Hape and Te Puhirere (the latter was
the father of Big William), accompanied by several
other persons, some of whom belonged to Panau and
the other bays just referred to, went to visit their
friends at Kaiapoi." While on the way, one of their
companions, 2 woman named Te Whare Rimu, said,
“ My atuas (familiar spirits) tell me that our path
is obstructed ; there is darkness betore uvs ; destruc-
tion is in front of us ; death is in front of us” Te
Puhirere replied, “ Well, my atuas tell me we are
safe ; there is no danger.” He did not know (as
Big William said when telling the story) that he
was being sold to death by hLis atuas for a slight he
had put upon them before starting on his journey.
Just before leaving home, his atua bad cried out for
food to be placed on its shrine, It bad said, I
hunger after eel.” Te Puhirere told bis wife to give
the atua what it asked for, but she grudged to give
it the best fish, and not knowing the risk she was
running by not doing so, being a new wife—the old
and experienced wife being dead—she gave the atua
a very small and thin eel. Her conduct exasper-
ated the atua, who, to avenge itself, delivered Te
Puhirere and his companions into their enemies’
hands, by permitting them to continue their journey
without warning them of the great risk they were
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running. None of the party had the least suspicion
that the approaches to Kaiapoi were in the hands of
a hostile northern force. They journeyed on to-
wards their destination till they reached the cause-
way through the Ngawari swamp, where they fell
suddenly and unexpectedly into the hands of an
ambuscade. Both Hape and Te Puhirere were
killed, but some of their companions, by jumping
into the swamp, succeeded in making good their
escape, and found shelter in the pa.

After the massacre of Rauparaha’s chiefs by the
inhabitants of Kaiapoi, and his withdrawal from the
neighborhoed, the survivors of the Akaroa party
returned home. When passing the spot where they
had been attacked, they found the clothing of the
two chiefs who were killed, and not liking to lose
such good mats, they picked them up and carried
them home, and appropriated them to their own use.
In time it came to be generally reported that Hape
and Puhirere had been ksipirautia, or dishonored
after death, by some persons who were known,
When a full report of what had happened reached
the ears of Te Mai hara nui, he expressed the
greatest indignation at the indignity perpetrated on
his deccased relatives by those who had dared to
wear their mats. Fle summoned the warriors of
Ngai tarewa, Ngati Irakehu, and Ngati hui kai, and
led them to avenge the insult by attacking in succes-
sion all the pas erected by the refugees at Panau
and elsewhere. A few only were killed ; the major-
ity were spared, and employed by their captors as
slaves.

Two of these prisoners, who had fallen to the lot
of Paewhiti (old Martin), did not agree very well
with their master, and ran away to their friends at
Koukourata, Tamati Tikao, who was then a boy,
remembers how angry his father Taupori was because
the runaways did not seek his protection ; for he had
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been invited by Ngatata to leave Kaiapoi and to
reside at Koukourarata, in order to shield him from
any attack by the Akaroa people. When the two
men who deserted from Paewhiti were seen emerging
from the bush above the Whatamaraki, every one
expected they would soon arrive at the settlement ;
but it soon became evident that they had passed on
to a neighboring village of Ngai te rangi. Taupori
could not contain his indignation at what he regarded
as a grievous slight offered to himself by the travel-
lers, and he demanded that Ngatata should send at
once and fetch them back. His demand was com-
plied with, and a canoe was immedistely sent to con-
vey them back. On arrival, they were placed before
Taupori, who asked them why they passed him.
% Did you not know,” he asked, ¢“that I was here
for the express purpose of protecting Ngatata and
bis friends ? Did you doubt my power to protect
your lives ? I am in doubt now whether I shall not
kill you both, for the insult you have offered to me.”
They then stood up one after the other; and replied
to Taupori, and succeeded after a time in soothing
his wounded pride, and inducing him to spare their
lives.  One of them, Te More, decided to remain
and live with Taupore, but his companion asked per-
mission to return to his friends.

But another runaway was not so successful in
pacifying Taupori’s eldest son, Te Whare rakau,
who felt injured in reputation by his distrustful con-
duct. Te Whare rakau had gone with his eldest
boy to Pigeon Bay to fell totara trees for making
canoes. He was engaged working on two, one called
Te Ahi aua, and the other Te poho a te Atua, when
a man named Kaluroa made his appearance, accom-
panied by his wife and children. When Te Whare
rakau saw him, be asked him to stay and assist him
in his work. The man consented to do so, but during
the night he went away with his family, and so
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quietly as not to awaken Te Whari rakau. This
made him very angry (pouri), because he had inad-
vertently endangered his own life and that of his son
by entertaining an unfriendly guest, who might
easily have killed him in his sleep. He was vexed
with himself for having allowed such a person the
opportunity of saying that he could, if so disposed,
have killed Te Whare rakau ; that, in fact, he had
spared his life.  On returning home he told his
father and their friends, who tried to quiet him, but
without avail. Some time afterwards he happened
to be in a canoe, containing, amongst others, no less
a personage than Momo, the great chief of Kaiapoi,
and, while they were pulling along the coast, Te
Whare rakau caught sight of Kahuroa on the beach.
He immediately asked to be put on shore, that he
might pursue him. ¢ What !” said Momo, “ would
you slay your own kinsman ?” ¢ What else can I
do ?” he replied. « Why did he deceive me? He
might have killed not only me, but my son too. A
little and we should both have fallen victims, For
this he must die ; I cannot let him live to boast that
he spared my life and that of my son.” Saying this,
he ran after the unfortunate man, and, having caught
him, killed him on the spot.

CAPTURE OF TE MAI HARA NUIL

About a year after the raid on Panau, Te Mai
hara nui was captured in Akaroa Harbor by Te Rau-
paraha, the noted warrior chief of Kapiti, who came,
accompanied by one hundred and seventy men, in an
English trading vessel, for the express purpose of
securing his person. The anxiety displayed by
Rauparaha for the capture of this particular chief
was caused by his determination to obtain the most
distinguished member of the Ngai Tahu tribe, as
payment for his near relative Te Pehi, who, in his
opinion, was treacherously put to death by members |
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of that tribe at Kaiapoi, but who, in the opinion of
those who killed him, was lawfully executed for his
treacherous designs upon those who were hospitably
entertaining him. Considering the circumstances
that preceded the death of Te Pehi and his com-
panions, the Kaiapoi residents had reasonablo
grounds . for being suspicious respecting the inten~
tions of their visitors. For Rauparaha arrived with
a large armed force, uninvited, and without warning,
before their pa, and red-handed from the slaughter
of their clansmen at Omihi, whom he had been pro-
voked to attack by a silly threat uttered by one of
their chiefs, The threat was, that ¢ If Rauparaha
ever dared to come upon his territory he would rip
his body open with a barracouta tooth.” The defiant
words were no sooner reported to Rauparaha than he
accepted the challenge, and having fitted out a fleet
of war canoes, and manned them with his choicest
warriors, he crossed the straits, and coasted down as
far as Kaikoura, where he attacked and killed the
vain boaster, and destroyed every pa in the neigh-
borhood.  As the population was too numerous to
be put to death, he sent a. large number away to
Kapiti, in charge of a detachment of his canoe fleet,
while he himself proceeded further south with the
remainder. Landing at Waipara, he drew up his
canoes, and marched overland to Kaiapoi, where his
arrival caused the greatest consternation. He tried
to quiet the alarm by assurances that his visit was a
friendly one, and that he had only come to purchase
greenstone, To convince the people of the truthful-
ness of his statement, he sent several of his officers
of highest rank into the pa, and amongst them his
esteemed relative and general, Te Pehi. By entrust-
ing them with so many valuable lives, Rauparaha
succeeded in reassuring the people, and allaying their
fears. For although they learnt the sad fate of their
friends at Omihi from one who escaped, they were
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obliged to admit the justice of their punishment, for
s mortal insult such as the Kaikoura chief had
offered to so renowned a warrior, could only be wiped
out with blood.

For many days the inhabitants of Kaiapoi treaved
their guests with profuse hospitality, and dealt libe-
rally with them in their bargains for greenstone,
when all at once their worst suspicions were revived
by Hakitara,a Ngapuhi Native, who had lived many
years with them, and who had been staying by invi-
tation in Rauparaha’s camp. He returned early one
morning with the news that he had overheard during -
the night, the discussion, in a council of war, of plans
for the seizure of the place, and that they might be
quite sure that treachery was meditated against them.
His report received confirmation from the altered
demeanour of their guests, who grew insolent and
exacting in their demands for greenstone. The
Kaiapoi Natives, after a short consoltation, deter-
mined in self-defence to strike the first blow, and at
a concerted signal they fell upon the Northern chiefs
and put them all to death. Rauparaha was over-
whelmed with grief and rage when he learnt the fate
of his friends, but, not having a sufficient force to
avenge them, he retired to Waipara, after killing a
few travellers who fell into his hands, and there he
re-embarked in his war canoes, and returned to
Kapiti.

Safe in his island fortress, he occupied himself for
some time in devising a scheme of revenge. The
plan he at length adopted was to engage the captain
of an English vessel to carry him and a body of his
men to Akaroa Harbor, where he hoped to secure Te
Mai hara nui. The following is the account of the
voyage given to me by Ihaia Pouhawaiki, who
accompanied Rauparaha’s expedition :—* We sailed
from Kapiti in Captain Stewart’s brig. There were
one hundred and seventy men, under the command

G
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of Te Rauparaba, Te Rangi bae ata, Te Hiko,
Tungia, Mokau, Te mai he kia, and others. On
reaching Akaroa Harbor we carefully concealed our-
selves in the hold, while Captain Stewart refused to
have any communication with the shore till Te Mai
hara nui arrived. Feor seven days and nights we
waited for that chief, who was away at Wairewa,
superintending the preparation of a cargo of scraped
flax for one of his European customers. Captain
Stewart sent repeated messages to him to hasteu his
coming, and on the eighth day he arrived, accom-
panied by his wife, Te Whe, and his little daughter,
Nga roi mata, He was cordially welcomed on reach-
ing the deck by the captain, who took him below to
the cabin, He was hardly seated before a door
opened, and Te Rauparaba entered, accompanied by
several of his companions, who at once seized Te
Mai hara nui, and taunted him with his simplicity
in permitting himself te be so readily entrapped.
After the seizare of Te Mai hara nui, the shore
canoes were encouraged to approach the vessel, but
as soon as the occupants came on board they were
led to the hatchway and thrown down the hold.
Amongst those who were caught in this way were
Apera Pukenui, the late chief of Port Levy, Paurini,
and many others. Canoes continued to come off for
many hours, as there was no suspicion of foul play,
it being a very usual thing for Maoris to remain for
some time on board the traders that frequented the
port. On the second day after Te Mai hara nui’s
capture, Te Rauparaha attacked Takapuneke very
early in the morning. The place was unfortified and
undefended. About one hundred persons were killed,
and fifty taken on board as prisoners.  After the
destruction of this kainga, the vessel sailed away for
Kapiti. During the veyage Te Mai hara nui
smothered his little daughter, Nga roi mata, appro-
priatcly named The Tears, lest she should become
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the wife of one of his enemies. His captors were
very much enraged with him doing so, and fearing
he might commit suicide, and escape the punishment
in store for him, they secured his hands, and then
tastened him by a hook placed under his chin to the
cross beams of the hold. The torture occasioned
exquisite suffering, which was watched with satisfac-
tion by his yindictive enemies. On reaching Kapiti,
Te Mai hara nui was handed over to the widows of
the chiefs killed at Kaiapoi, who put him to death
by slow and nameless tortures.,” Base as the means
adopted for his capture were, and cruel as his fate
was, it is impossible to feel much pity for Te Mai
hara nui. His punishment was hardly worse than
he deserved, since the treatment he received at the
hands of his enemies was little more than a repeti-
tion of the cruelties he had himself perpetrated on
members of his owntribe.

ONAWE,

The remarkable pear-shaped promontory' which
divides the upper end of Akaroa Harbor into two
gmaller bays, is a locality possessing special interest
to the Maori annalist, not only from its having been
from ancient times the reported abode of an atua or
guardian spirit, but more particularly because it was
the site of the last occupied Maori fortress on the
Peninsula, and the scene of a terrible encounter with
Rauparaha’s forces.

The summit of Onawe was called Te-pa-nui-o Hau
(the chief home of wind). There, amongst the huge
boulders and rocks that crown the hill, and cover its .
steep-sloping sides, dwelt the Spirit of the Wind.
Tradition tells how jealously it guarded its sacred
haunts from careless intrusion. How it terrified the
unwary or too daring trespasser by demanding with
startling suddenness, and in strange unearthly tones,
¢ What doest thou here ?” instantly following up
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the question by the peremptory command, ¢ Turn
back !” a command which none dared to disobey
but those favored persons who possessed the gift of
spirit speech, which enabled them to hold intercourse
with supernatural beings. Unfortunately for all in
these days whose curiosity to hear a spirit’s voice
might tempt them to violate the privacy of ils abode,
the articulate utterances of the Spirit of the Wind
have long ceased. It has been mute ever since the
report of a musket was first heard at Onawe, and
the Maoris conclude that the loud and unaccustomed
noise scared the atua away,

When the inhabitants of Akaroa became alarmed
for their satety on account of Rauparaha's evident
intention to extend his conquests to the south of
Kaikoura, they resolved to erect a fortified pa, cap-
able of containing all who might require to take
refuge in it.  They fixed upon Onawe as the most
suitable site, thongh subsequent events proved their
want of judgment in selecting a position so easily
assailed.

The remains of the defensive works which still
exist attest the size and strength of the pa, and
awaken a suspicion in the observer’s mind that the
Maoris received the assistance of Europeans in their
construction. But this they most positivelv deny.
They assert that the fortifications were entirely
designed and executed by themselves, and that any
departures from the ancient lines of construction that
may be observable, were caused by the alterations
necessary to meet the introduction of firearms., A
deep trench surrounded the pa, the earth taken from
it forming the walls, along the top of which a strong
fence was erected. All round the inside of the fence
was a covered way for the protection of the defen-
ders. The approach to a spring on the south
side of the promontory was by a covered trench, pro-
tected by walls running parallel to each other ; but



MAORI HISTORY. 45

to ensure a supply of water in the event of this road
to the spring being cut off, a number of large canoes
were dragged up into the pa, and filled with fresh
water, and covered over with matting to prevent
loss by evaporation. Ruas and whatas were stored
with provisions, and every precaution taken to enable
the occupants of the pa to sustain a siege.

The various preparations for defence were barely
completed, bLefore the startling intelligence was
brought that Rauparsha had invested Kaiapoi with
a large military force. The inhabitants of Akaroa
and its neighborhood flocked at once into Onawe,
and prepared for the worst. Tangatahara was placed
in chief command, and under him Puaka and Potahi.
They were able to muster about four hundred war-
riors, most of whom were armed with muskets, the
rest having to content themselves with steel hatchets,
or the more primitive weapons used by their fore-
fathers. During the six months the siege of Kaia-
poi lasted, the occupants of Onawe suffered constant
alarms from the reports that reached their ears of
atrocities perpetrated by Rauparaha’s foraging par-
ties. This condition of suspense was brought to a
close by the capture of Kaiapoi, and the arrival of a
party of fugitives with the news of its destruction,
and the important intelligence that they had lett
Rauperaha in the act of embarking his men with the
avowed intention of conveying them round to attack
Onawe. Every one was now on the alert, and many
were in dread expectation of what was to follow.
Shortly after receiving this timely warning, the senti-
nels descricd at a very early hour one morning, a
large fleet of war canoes pulling up the harbor.
Rauparaha evidently purposed to surprise the place,
but his design was frustrated by the watchfulness of
the defenders, Finding his plan had failed, he
retired, ordering part of his force to camp in Barry’s
Bay, and part at the Head of the Bay, Ngatitoa
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landed near the short wharf in Barry’s Bay, where
they commenced to prepare for cooking their food ;
while Ngatiawa landed near where Mrs Shadbolt’s
house stands, and prepared to do the same. Innu-
merable fires were soon blazing on the little heaps of
stones, gathered inta the shallow basin-shaped holes
scooped in the ground, and on which, when suffi-
ciently heated, the food would be placed, and covered
with matting and earth to cook. Observing that
Rauparaha had divided his forees, and that between
the two divisions lay a thick wood, and a stretch of
swampy ground, it occurred to Tangatahara that by
falling suddenly upon Ngatiawa, now they were off
their guard, he might overpower them before Ngati-
toa could come to their assistance. He accordingly
sallied forth from the pa, and skirted along the edge
of the rising ground on which Mr Callaghan’s house
now stands.  But the enemy’s sentinels posted in
the wood quickly discerned his intentions, and raised
the alarm by running to the top of the hill and call-
ing loudly upon Ngatitoa to come to their help.
Their cries were heard, and their comrades at once
rushed forward, firing as they came floundering
across the muddy beach that separated their camp
from the promcntory. Checked by the failare of
this attempt to surprise the enemy, Tangatahara
turned to meet the advancing Ngatitoa, and returned
their fire.  Tahatiti was the first Ngai Tahu shot.
On seeing him fall, his companions began to retreat
slowly towards the pa. Big William, then a boy
about twelve years old, ran back to report the fatal
result of the enemy’s fire.  On reaching the gap in
the cliff, near the gate of the pa, he caught up to
Tama, who, having been wounded in the knee, was
hobbling towards a place of shelter  While the
retreating band of Onawe warriors were standing
about the gate, a number of Kajapoi captives sud-
denly appeared amongst them, accompanied by their
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captors. Their appearance very much disconcerted
the defenders of the place, who were loth to fire upon
their kinsmen, and yet realised the danger of permit-
ting any of the enemy to approach too near. Rau-
parsha himself, accompanied by quite a crowd of
Kaiapoi notabilities, came boldly up to the walls,
where he had a very narrow escape, for Puaks,
recognising him, pushed his musket through a loop-
hole, and levelled it at him, and must have shot him
dead but for Tara, Pita te Hori's eldest brother,
who was standing by Rauparaha, and pushed the
muzzle of the gun aside. The Kaiapoi captives,
partly at the instigation of their counquerors, and
partly moved by a jealous dread lest Onawe should
escape their own fate, urged the inhabitants to sur-
render. In the disorder and confusion occasioned by
this unexpected parleying, some of the Northern
warriors got inside the gates, and commenced killing
every one ahout them. A panic ensued, and for
some minutes Onawe was the scene of the wildest
confusion and bloodshed, the shrieks and cries of the
dying mingling with the loud and furious shouts of
the victors. Big William relates how, terror-stricken
by the fearful sights and sounds that surrounded him
on all sides, he sought a hiding-place in one of the
covered trenches, but, having been seen, was followed
by a young Ngatiawa warrior, whose handsome face
made an indelible impression on his memory. Find-
ing he was pursued, he picked up a spear and pre-
pared to defend himself, and as the young man ran
towards him in a stooping position, he thrust the
spear at his face, and succeeded in piercing his cheek,
and nearly putting out his eye. Unexpectedly
checked in this manner, the Ngatiawa called fran-
tically for a gun to be brought to shoot his assailant,
but another warrior ruuning up the trench behind
him, seized William, and, having tied his hands and
feet, carried himn down to his canoe, and eventually
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carried him off to Kapiti, where he grew so much
into favor with his master, that he was treated more
like a son than a slave, and finally allowed to return
to his home in Akaroa.

Amongst those who escaped were two refugees
from Kaiapoi—Aperahama Te Aiki and Wi Te pa.
They happened to be outside the gate when the
slaughter began, and at once sought shelter in the
scrub that covered the hill sides to the water’s edge.
They were observed by two men in charge of one of
the northern war canoes, who pulled to the beach
just under their hiding place, exclaiming ¢¢ Our
slaves, two for.us,”” And they might have been
caught, but for the courage of Wi Te pa, who for-
tunately had a loaded gun with him. Creeping
down through the bushes, he stood concealed just
above high water mark, and as the man in the bows
was preparing to jump on shore Te pa fired, and
nearly blew the top of his head off ; his companion,
seeing what had happened, pushed the canoe back
again into deep water with all speed, and the two
fugitives made their way to the hills, where they
were joined by the late Pita Te Hori and others, and
having evaded the parties sent by Rauparaha in
pursuit, succeeded in making good their escape to
the south. The majority of the inhabitants of
Onawe were either killed or carried away into cap-
tivity. In the evening of the day on which the pa
was taken, the prisoners were all examined, and the
old men and women were picked out and put to
death on the flax flat, now Mr Callaghan’s paddock,
in Barry’s Bay. There the bodies were cut up, and
so much carried off to the camps as the northern
warriors required as a relish for their fern root.

MAORIS REORGANISING.

The capture and destruction of Onawe almost
annihilated the Maori inhabitants of the Peninsula.
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Of the few survivors, some had the courage to return
to their homes, after the departure of the northern
invaders, but others, unable to overcome their fears,
fled for refuge to Otakou, where they remained till
induced to- join the expedition organised by Taiaroa
and Tukawaiki to attack Rauparaha on the shores
of Cook’s Straits. Before the capture of Kaiapoi,
Taiaroa had escaped with about two hundred fol-
lowers, purposing to return with a larger force for
the relief of the besieged pa, but before he could
execnte his design the place was taken, and the
subsequent capture of Onawe put a stop for a time
to his movements ; but having learnt that Rau-
paraha paid periodical visits to the settlement he had
formed on the shores of Cook’s Straits, he determined
to go there and seek to avenge the injuries done to
Ngai Tahu, He was cordially assisted in carrying
out his designs by Tuhawaiki, Karetai, and other
chiefs, who headed the populous communities which
still existed in the south. But though active in
organising the first expediton, Taiaroa did not
accompany it. It consisted of two hundred and
seventy men, under the command of Tuhawaiki and
Karetai.

They proceeded in war canoces from Otakou to
Queen Charlotte’s Sound, where they were success-
ful in surprising Rauparaha, who had a very narrow
escape from destruction, For in the frantic efforts
made by his men to launch their boat, on discover-
ing that they had fallen into a Ngai Tahu ambaus-
cade, the keel was torn off, and the boat rendered
useless. Rauparaha, finding his followers falling all
aronnd him, and being unable to reach his canoes,
which had got afloat, without ruuning the risk of
being detected and pursued, sought concealment in
the kelp near the shore, where, by oceasionally lifting
his head under cover of the broad leaves as they
swayed backwards and forwards with the waves, he

H
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was able to breathe. He remained in his hiding
place till the first fury of the attack was over, and
then he swam to a canoe, which remained in the
offing waiting to pick up any who might escape.
Paora Taki, the old Native Assessor at Rapaki,
always maintains that he might have killed Rau-
paraha on this occasion, if he had been properly
armed, but unfortunately on the way up the coast he
had been induced by a powerful friend to exchange
his gun for a very simple weapon, which was nothing
more than a sharp-pointed stake. In the confusion
which followed the rush on Rauparaha’s men, both
sides got mixed up in one close crowd. Some one
brushed roughly past Paora, who, on turning round,
saw it was Te Rauparaha himself. He had on a
parawai mat, and was walking rapidly towards the
water’s edge, with his arms folded across his breast,
and holding a greenstone mere in his right hand.
Paora, not daring to attack him with the simple
weapon he possessed, tried to secure some inferior
foe, and the first he encountered was a woman, whom
he pushed over and pinned to the sand by a thrust
through her thigh ; he then called loudly for the
loan of a tomahawk to despatch his prey. A pass-
ing warrior, attracted by his cries, seized the woman
by the hair, and was about to plunge the weapon
into her skull, when he recognised her as one of the
captured Kaiapoi people. ¢ Why, Paora,” he said,
¢ it is your own aunt,” Poor Paul tried to make
amends for his rough treatment of his injured rela-
tive by a more than ordinary amount of nose
rubbing, the Maori equivalent for kissing. After
another successful encounter with their enemies, Ngai
Tahu returned home.

Encouraged by the success of the first expedition,
known as Oraumoa iti, a second, on a much larger
scale, was resolved upon, to be known as Oraumoa
nui, Some little time was spent in making prepara-
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tions, and, when they were completed, it was found
that upwards of four hundred warriors had assembled
to take part in it. Taiaroa assumed the command,
and, having despatched a portion of his forces by
water, he marched up the coast, gaining slight acces-
sions to his numbers at each stage.

On the way an incident occurred which throws
some light on the motives which prompted those
deeds of apparently senseless barbarity which so often
darken the pages of the internal history of Maori
tribes. Accompanying Taiaroa’s expedition was a
chief noted for his harsh and cruel disposition, Te
Whakataupoka by name, On reaching Taumnutn,
this man was with difficulty dissuaded from killing
the surviving remnants of the hapus destroyed by
Rauparaha, whom he found gathered there. The
reason he gave for wishing to perpetrate such a cruel
deed was, that all his own friends and relations had
been killed in the encounter from which these people
had escaped, and he regarded their escape as having
been purchased at the cost of those who perished,
and therefore demanding the vengeance ef surviving
relatives. His inhuman propesal was resisted by Tu
te hou nuku, the long-lest son of Te Mai hara nui,
who had arrived in a whaling ship at Otakou just as
the second Oraumoa expedition was leaving, and
who, approving of its object, had at once joined it.
Tu, unlike his father, was of a merciful and kindly
disposition, and bestirred himself to protect the lives
threatened with destruction. He sent off at once to
Wairewa for his cousin Mairehe (Mrs, Tikao), and
the few remaining members of his family still to be
found there. On their arrival, Te Whakataupoke
found that he could not carry out his sanguinary
purpose, as he would have been forcibly restrained
from doing any harm to the sacred persons of the
Ariki’s family, who formed part of the remnant that
esecaped from Te Rauparaba, and whose presence
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protected their less influential fellow-sufterers from
destruction,

DEATH OF TU TE HOU NUKU.

It would needlessly prolong this narrative to relate
the encounter between the several forces under Taia-
rea and Rauparaha. Suffice it to say that the
Southern expedition was successful. But a sad
disaster befell it when returning, which resulted in
the loss of many valuable lives Taiaroa’s fleet,
‘which consisted of twenty-nine canoes, was mainly
composed of vessels specially adapted for ocean
voyaging, formed by lashing two ordinary war canoes
together, and further strengthening them with a
deck ; but the cance in which Tu te hou nuku and
many of the oldest chiefs embarked was only an
ordinary war canoe, quite unable to cope with the
winds and waves of stormy Rau Kawa. When
rounding Cape Campbell, the fleet encountered a
tremendous storm, and thougk Tu and his com-
panions handled their canoe with all the skill of
experienced seamen, it capsized before reaching the
shore, and all but an old woman named Mawhai’
were drowned. She managed to escape by clinging
on to the canoe till it was washed up, Their com-
rades, who witnessed the accident from the beach,
were unable to render them any assistance, but after
it was all over they waited in the neighborhood till
the bodies were cast up.  On finding the remains of
Tu te hou nukn, they prepared at once to conduct
his funeral rites, which were superintended by Te
Wera. He commenced by killing the poor woman
who had reached the shore alive, as an offering to
the manes of the deceased. He then cut up the
canoe, and with the fragments burnt the body of the
young chief. The actual handling of the corpse was
assigned to Rangitihi, the husband of Wakatau’s
sister, who was in consequence subjected to the incon-
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venience of being fed for a long period by the hands
of his wife, Te Wera. His own hands having become
tapu from contact with the sacred body, he dared not
touch anything in the shape of food, cooked or
unconked, nor engage in the cultivation of the soil,
for a whole year afterwards. As Tu te hou nukuy
left no children, Te Mai hara nui’s line became
extinet at his death,

CONCLUSION.

The depopulated Peninsula would have continued
without Maori inhabitants up to the date of coloni-
sation, but for the great change wrought in Raupa-
raha’s warriors by Christianity. Those fierce and
cruel men, having been led by the teaching of the
Kev. Mr Hadfield, the present Anglican Bishop of
Wellington, to embrace Christianity, gave convincing
proof of their sincerity by releasing all their Ngai
Tahu captives, whose compulsory labors were a great
source of wealth and profit to them. But they net
only gave them their freedom, they even allowed
them to return to their own land, and, in order to
ensure them a safe reception from those who might
during their enforced absence have usurped their
estates, several notable Northern chiefs accompanied
them home. Port Levy, Akaroa, Gough’s Bay, and
Wairewa could again count their inhabitants by
scores, if not even by hundreds, while several small
hamlets were formed in other places round the coast.
Port Levy became the principal centre, and there
many important Maori gatherings took place, both
betore and after colonisation began. . It was there
that Rauparaha’s son and nephew spent some time
instructing the people in the doctrines of Christianity,
and teaching them to read and write in their own
language, endeavoring as far as they could to repair
the wrongs done to Ngai Tahu by Rauparaha and
his warriors. It was there that the northern chiefs
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met Taiaroa and other influential Southern chiefs,
and exchanged pledges of peace and good will. The
reoccupation of Kaiapoi, just before the arrival of the
Canterbury Pilgrims, tended to thin the Maori popu-
lation of this district, which bas been still further
reduced by the fatal effects of European diseases,
rendered more destructive than they would otherwise
have been, from the Maoris having been forced to
crowd together on the limited areas reserved for
them ; where, surrounded by constantly accumulating
heaps of pollution, deprived of the healthy excitement
of hunting and travel, deprived of all political
influence, without any fixed aim or object in life, a
prey to ceaseless regrets and chronic depression of
spirits, they have fallen easy victims to every form
of epidemic that has appeared amongst them.
Knowing the disorganised state into which Maori
society had fallen just before colonisation began, the
public are too ready to credit that event with what-
ever improvement may be apparent in the present
condition of the Natives, and to conclude that the
Maoris must be in every way better off than they
could have been without the settlement of the country.
But, as a matter of fact, it was not to colonisation,
but to their own acceptance of Christianity, that the
Maoris owed the restoration of peace and order.
When the first colonists arrived, the Maoris were a
Christian nation., ~Without saying a word in dis-
paragement of the colonists, who as a whole have
honestly endeavored to treat the Maori fairly, it
cannot be denied that whatever benefits the Maoris
have derived from colonisation have been the result
of indirect rather than any direct efforts made by the
colonists for their good. Beyond being spared the
prospect of a violent death, it is hard for a Maori to
see that he has gained anything ; and even that
benefit would have been secured to him under the
reign of law established by the reception of Chris-
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tianity.  Provision for the education of their child-
ren, and for the proper care of the sick and needy,
was stipulated for by the Maoris when parting with
their lands, so that no credit is due to the Colonial
Government for what has been done towards ful-
filling the conditions of the original deed of purchase.
But, whatever faults may be charged against our
administration of Native affairs, and however disas-
trously our mistakes may have affected the interests
of individuals of the Native race, it is gratifying to
know that the more intelligent amongst them regard
their misfortunes, not as the result of any intention
on our part to injure them, but rather as the inevi-
table result of being brought suddenly icto contact
with a civilisation so far in advance of their own
simpler moda of life.

The relations between the English and the Maori
inhabitants of the Peninsula have always been of the
most friendly kind, and although they do not hesi-
tate to charge us with complicity in the murder of
their great chief, Te Mai hara nui, they have never
shown the slightest disposition to retaliate, and there
is no instance on record of any European being
killed by Maoris here, or even suffering violence at
their hands.  The rarity of convictions for criminal
offences speaks well for the general good conduct of
the people, and the universal testimony borne to their
honesty and kindliness of disposition by their Eng-
lish neighbors, show how deeply they have imbibed
those Christian principles on which the only real
civilisation rests. Though their numbers have
dwindled down from thousands to the insignificant
total of two hundred and fifty, and the relative num-
bers of the two races inhabiting these parts are
reversed, may the Maoris never have just cause to
regret that they trusted the Hnglish.
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No. 2.—EUROPEAN ACCOUNT OF THE
MASSACRE IN AKAROA HARBOR.

The following narrative of the Maori massacre
was published in the Aucklond Herald. It was
written by a Canterbury resident, in reply to a tale
told by John Marmon, a celebrated ¢ Pakeha
Maori,” whose history of the affair was published
in the northern capital. The compiler of these
stories gives it space here, because he wishes to
place before his readers everything that is known on
the subject :—

¢ In your weekly issue of Jan. 20, I notice your
comments on one of the most shocking stories in
Maori history, as told by the late John Marmon,
and which you believe to be substantially accurate.
You further state that Captain Stewart, the well-
known discoverer of Stewart’s Island, New Zealand,
was master of the vessel that took Te Rauparaha
and his party to Banks Peninsula, and that his
name will always be infamous for his connection
with the atrocious massacre there. In justice to the
memory of the dead, I feel it my duty to correct
your statement, and not to allow the name of one of
our earliest pioneers to be handed down to posterity
in connection with that sad affair,

¢¢ Now, sir, Captain Stewart, the well-known dis-
coverer of Stewart’s Island, and Captain Stewart,
master of the brig Elizabeth, were not one and the
same person. The former was for many years master
of atrading and sealing vessel, sailing out of the
port of Sydney. 1In one of his sealing expeditions
he discovered the island which now bears his name.
In his old age he retired from the sea, and took up
his abode with an old friend, a BMr Harris, of
Poverty Bay, with whom he lived until the day of
his death, which occurred in the year 1843 or 1844.
He was a man much respeeted, and on his visits to
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Auckland could be easily recognised. No doubt
there are a few old settlers still living that have seen,
as well as myself, a very tall man walking up Short-
land street, in full dre-s of Stuart tartan (Scotch
plaid), and who will recognise in the description
Captain Stewart, the discoverer.

‘ Marmon states that Captain Stewart, on his
arrival in Sydney, was arrested and put in prison,
where he remained six months. This is not true. I
may state that I arrived in Sydney in April, 1833,
when everything connected with this notorious voyage
was quite fresh in everybody’s memory I have
heard it related over and over again. It appears
Captain Stewart, after leaving New Zealand, made
his way to Sydney. Soon after his arrival the news
got spread about, and finally reached the ears of the
Goverument, but, whether from having no jurisdic-
tion, or for want of sufficient evidence, I cannot say,
no immediate action was taken in arresting Captain
Stewart. In the meantime, and while the Govern-
ment were deliberating, Stewart cleared out of Syd-
ney, and sailed for a port in South America. This
was the last heard of Captain Stewart or the brig
Elizabeth in these colonies.

“ As to Marmon’s account relative to conversing
with Captain Stewart and John Cowell after their
return to Kapiti, I should say it is a fabrication ;
for to my knowledge Marmon had been living in
Hokianga, where he died, for nearly fifty years, I
have never heard of his living at any time in the
South. Again, it is the first time I ever heard
John Cowell’s name in connection with Captain
Stewart or the brig Elizabeth.

¢ In referring to Captain Stewart and his infamous
voyage, I may relate the story as I heard it at the
time I speak of, viz. :(—In the early days of New
Zealand there was a great chief named Te Pahi
(head of the tribe to whom Te Rauparaha belonged),

1
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who was taken to Sydney, and from thence to Eng-
land, where he was presented to King George, who
was very kind to him, and made him several presents,
and told him when he returned to his country to be
good to the white man. On Te Pahi’s return, he
was full of what he had seen in England. He
appears to have been a very good man, and anxious
to tell of the wonderful things he had seen to other
tribes. He went with a small party in a canoe to
Akarca (Banks Peninsula), to pay a friendly visit
to the chief, Te Mairanui. On his arrival, he and
his party were treated very kindly. Not having any
suspicion of the treachery in store for him, they all
went into the pa, when Te Mairanui and his men
fell on them and killed every man., When the news
reached Kapiti, there was great excitement amongst
Te Pahi’s tribe, of whom Te Rauparaba (after Te
Pahi’s death; was head. Of course, as was the cus-
tom then, the tribe were bound to have their revenge
on the first opportunity. This opportunity offered
when Captain Stewart made his appearance. Whether
Captain Stewart was aware of the real intention of
the Natives is a mystery, but for certain he was pro-
mised a large quantity of flax. On the arrival of
the vessel in Akaroa, the Natives, as was the cus-
tom, soon came on board to trade, among them the
chief Te Mairanui and his daughter, a girl from ten
to twelve years of age. During this time Te Rau-
paraha and his party were in the ship’s hold, keeping
out of sight. As soon as the decks were full of men
from the shore, Te Rauparaha’s party rushed up
from below, and killed all they could, with the excep-
tion of Te Mairanui and his daughter, whom they
took alive. Te Rauparaha and his men then went
on shore, took the pa, and killed all they came
across. It was rumoured that human flesh was
cooked in the ship’s coppers, but this appears to be
doubtful. The brig then sailed for the island of
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Mana, in Cook’s Straits, On the passage Te
Mairanui was lashed to the mainmast, and his little
daughter allowed to walk about the deck. The
story goes that one day Te Mairanui called his
daoghter to him, and, using these words, said,
¢ They are going to kill me, but they shall not kill
or make a slave of you.” With that he took hold
of her and dashed her brains eut against the comb-
ings of the main hatchway. Onun the arrival of the
brig at Mana, Te Mairanui was taken ashore, and
killed in this way : He was hung up by the heels,
a vein cut in! his throat, and as he bled to death,
they caught the blocd in a bowl and drank it, X
have never heard (as Mr Travers asserts) that a
red-hot ramrod was pushed through his neck, or that
Te Mairanui's wife was taken by the party of Te
Rauparaha. T have not read Mr Travers’ work on
¢ The Life and Times of Te Rauparaha,’” but I ques-
tion very much whether he was better informed than
myself.

¢ Marmon says that Te Rauparaha and his party
went overland from Cloudy Bay to Banks Peninsula.
Now, this of itself is sufficient to throw a doubt over
his whole version,  And, again, he must have been
quite ignorant of the geography of the Middle
Island of New Zealand, or he must have known
that it was impossible in those days to travel the
distance without canoes.  Then for Te Rauparaha
to bring away fifty slaves was another impossibility.
How could he cross the many rapid rivers ? where
could he get food from for them (there was little or
no fern root, as in the North Island) ? are all ques-
tions to be asked. Then, again, Rauparaha’s settle-
ment or pa was on the North Island, He had no
settlement or pa in those days on the Middle Island,
being always in fear of Bloody Jack and his tribe,
from whem he had several narrow escapes. At one
time they had a desperate fight in Fighting Bay,
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close to Port Underwood, in Cloudy Bay, which is
called to this day Fighting Bay in memory of the
fight referred to, so that it is very clear that Te
Reuparaha would have to take his departure for his
own seftlement on the North Island, and this could
not be done without canoes. Then, again, Natives
in these days never travelled any distance by land
when they could go by water in their fine large war
canoes, carrying from fifty to a hundred men. It
Marmon’s version is true, Rauparaba had full satis-
faction or revenge for his brother being killed, in
killing the unfortunate natives and taking away the
fifty slaves. He would not have gone a second time.
It is the first time that I have ever heard John
Cowell’s name in connection with Captain Stewart.
“T may state that I arrived in New Zealand in
May, 1886, in the whaling ship Louisa, of Sydney,
Captain Haywood. @ We anchored under Mana
Island, in Cook’s Straits, where the ship remained
during the bay whaling season, from May to October.
Te Rauparaha was our chief, or we were under his
protection, for which he was well paid .in blankets,
&c. Although he was a terror among the natives,
he was always very good to the whites ; in fact, in
one instance I have to thank him for saving my life.
It happened in this way : I was ashore with a boat’s
crew, filling water casks, when Te Rauparsha’s son,
a lad about sixteen to seventeen years of age, was
very troublesome to our men, and annoyed them so
much that one of our crew, in a hasty moment,
struck young Te Rauparaha in the face, and made
his nose bleed. Now, to draw blood from a chief
was one of the greatest crimes that could be com-
mitted, and the transgressor very seldom escaped
with his life. ~When the Natives saw the blood,
they were very much excited, and came rushing upon
the crew, flourishing their tomahawks, We all
thought our last hour had come. Old Te Raupa-
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raha, hearing the noise, came out of his hut to see
what was up.  On hearing the particulars, he told
the natives not to touch the white men, for his sou
‘was in the wrong. He must take his own part, and
ficht the Pakeha—very good, one Maori, one
Pakeha. Tt ended in a stand-up fight, in which, to
our delight, young Rauparaha got a good thrashing,
and we were thankful to get off with our lives.
However, young Rauparaha soon forgot it, and we
were ever afterwards the best of friends. Had not
old Rauparaha been at hand, I am afraid it would
have been rather a serious matter for us.”

No. 3.—GEORGE HEMPLEMAN AND HIS
PURCHASE OF AKAROA.,

It this paper we publish the text of a memorial
forwarded in 1843 by the late Mr Hempleman to
George Grey, Esq.,then Lieutenant-Governor of the
Colony. As will be seen, Mr. Hempleman claims
to have been the first purchaser of the greater part
of Banks Peninsula, including what was then Wan-
goolou, but is at present known as Akaroa. It will
of course be appareut that if these claims had been
substantiated, Captain Langlois’ subsequent purchase
would have been illegal.  Of one thing there can be
no doubt, and that is, that the Maoris sold the land
twice over, and no doubt would have done the same
thing ten times, if they had had the chance, Further
on will be found the story of George Hempleman
and his claims to Akaroa. The following is the
memorial referred to :—

To His Excellency George Grey, Esquire, Lieu-
tenant-Governor and Commander-in-Chief in
and over the Colony ot New Zealaund, &e,
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The Memorial of George Hempleman, of Peracke,
in the Province of New Munster, Master
Whaler and Mariner,

HUMBLY SHOWETH

That your memorialist on or about the month of
March, in the year 1837, purchased of certain
Natives, the occupiers thereof, the tract of land
hereinafter described, and in the month of November,
1839, when full and complete payment was made to
all the parties interested, and at that time assembled
for the purpose, received from them a certificate of
such purchase, which certificate is in the words and
figures following :—

¢¢ November 2nd, 1839.

This is to certify that Captain Hempleman has
purchased the extent of land from Bloody Jack as
undermentioned :— From Mowry Harbor south to
Flea Bay north, including Wangoolou, as agreed by
the undermentioned, viz,, by payment of one big
boat, by name the Mary Ann, including two sails
and jib. Extent of land fifteen miles east, south
inland,

Signed by

JonN TuHAWAIKE,

ToBy X PARTRIGEE.

Jackey X WHITE.

ArvoN X Tonmy RouNDHEAD,
Tyroa X

Kikaworee X.
Warkarowrer X 4 HANE,
Kirye Jorn X.

Jackey Gay X Baneava X,

And witnessed by

SimoN CRAWLEY,
Jack X MILLER,
ALrrEp Roperts.
James X Oregp.”
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That your memorialist has at times been resident
on the land so purchased, and hss also fenced and
cultivated a portion thereof, and also established and
worked a whaling station thereon.  That the chiefs
of and in that neighborhood have been always, and
are now, ready and willing to eadmit the sale of such
lands to your memorialist, and his rightful claim
thereto.

That on or about the month of April, 1840, your
memorialist cansed to be addressed a statement to
the Culonial ecretary for the Colony of New South
Wales, and forwarded the same to Sydney in the
same month, in which statement his claim to the
said lands was set forth. agreeably with the provi-
sions of a certain Act of the Legislative Council of
New South Wales, empowering the Governor of that
Colony to appoint a Commission to examine and
report on claims to grants of land in New Zealand.

That some time afterwards, viz., about November,
1842, your memorialist was informed by the Chief
Police Magistrate of Akaroa that your memorialist’s
claim was not among the gazetted claims to land
published at Auckland, whereupon your memorialist
immediately wrote to the Colonial Secretary at Aunck-
land a letter setting forth his claim, together with a
copy of the statement which had been addressed to
the Secretary of New South Wales,

That your memorialist received a reply thereto,
stating that the claim had not been received in the
Colonial Secretary’s office, and inviting him to pro-
duce any proof in his power that the letter to the
Colonial Secretary of New Sonth Wales was actually
forwarded at the date specified.

That your memorinlist with such invitation ob-
tained a declaration from one Alfred Roberts (the
person who wrote the statement to the Colonial
Becretary of New South Wales setting forth his
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claim) of the facts before mentioned. A copy of
this declaration is annexed hereto

That in February, 1840, when Captain Fitzroy
wag in Wellington, your memorialist addressed a
memorial to His Excellency, wherein, after setting
forth the facts hereinbefore referred to, he prayed
that he would be pleased to take the case into his
favorable consideration, and grant your memorialist
permission to prove his claim.

That Captain Fitzroy, through his private secre-
tary, replied to your memorialist that the Commis-
sion having returned from Banks Peninsula, could
not then go again ; an officer would inquire into the
case.

That no steps whatever or instructions, as your
memorialist has been informed, have been taken or
issued for the investigation of his claim, the delaying
which is to him a source of great loss and anxiety,
and

Your memorialist humbly prays your Excellency
to permit an investigation to be made into his claim,
in order that he may receive a Crown grant upon his
establishing a right thereto, or that you will grant
to him such relief as under the circumstances may to
your Excellency seem meet.

Copy declaration referred to in the foregoing memo-
rial,

1, Alfred Robertg, of Wellington, in the Provinee
of New Ulster, in the Colony of New Zealand, boat-
man, do solemnly and sincerely declare that I did in
the month of April, in the year 1840, by the request
and at the dictation of George Hempleman, then of
Perake, in New Munster, in the said Colony of New

" Zealand, master whaler, write a certain letter setting
forth the said George Hempleman’s claim to certain
land therein mentioned, and situate in the district of
Perake aforesaid, which he, the said George Hemple-
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moan, had purchased of certain native chiefs who had
declared themselves the owners and possessors there-
of. and who had conveyed the same lands by deed
dated November 2, 1839 ; and further, that I did
direct such aforesaid letter to the Honorable C. Leas
Thompson, Colonial Secretary for the Colony of New
South Wales, and did forward the same by brig
Nimrod, which sailed for Sydney in or about the
month of April, in the atoresaid 1840, and I make
this solemn declaration conscientiously believing the
same to be true, and by virtue of the provisions of an
Act made and passed in the 6th year of the reign of
His late Majesty, entitled an Act for the more effec-
tual abolition of oaths and affirmations taken and
made in various departments of the State, and to
substitute declarations in lieu thereof, and for the
more entire suppression of voluntary and extra-
judicial oaths and affidavits, and to make other pro-
visions for the abolition of unnecessary oaths.
(Signed) ArrrEp RoBERTS.

Declared and subscribed at Wellington aforesaid,
this 15th day of Deeember, in the year of our
Lord one thousand eight hundred and forty-
three,

(Signed) M. Ricemoxp, C.P.M.

Examined with the copy memorial and declara-
tion in possession of the Commissioner, Col.
Campbell.

December, 1853.

After his purchase of the Peninsulx from Bloody
Jack and the other Maori chiefs, George Hemple-
man appears to have lived quietly at Peraki, making
occasional whaling trips, and visiting Sydney to
exchange the oil for other commodities. He seems
to have seen the occupation of Akaroa by the French
with indifference, and to have had no dispute with
them whatever about their taking the land,. When,

3
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however, about the year 1852, he found out that the
Peninsula had been included in the Canterbury Asso-
ciation block, and that the English Government had
given that Association some right over the land
which he looked upon as his private property, he
made a complaint to the Lieutenant-Governor in
Awuckland that his rights had been infringed. The
result of his complaint was, that in the first session
ever held of the New Zealand Legislative Council,
the second ordinance passed was to the effect that
all claims made by persons professing to have pur-
chased lands from the Natives, prior to the English
occupation, should be at once enquired into.

Colonel James Campbell was appointed the Com-
missioner to investigate the Middle Island claims.
Appended is his report on Mr. Hempleman’s claim :

No. 39
NEW ZEALAND.

Report of the Commissioner appointed to examine
and report upon the claims to grants of land
under the Ordinance of the Legislative Council
of New Zealand, Session 1. No. 2.

Claim No. 39.
Claimant’s name..................George Hempleman,
Address .eeccecenniacecnnnes eee.... Peraki Bay.

Natives’ Names from whom Purchased or Obtained.

Tuhawaika (or Bloody Jack) and other Native
chiefs, with their tribes assembled (see original cer-
tificate forwarded), when a deed of sale was executed
by the above chiefs and others. John Miller and
William Simpson, examined as witnesses in the case,
were present on the occasion (see proceedings pages
13, 14, and 15), when the Natives nunanimously
admitted the payment they received, and the aliena-
tion of the land in question, of which the following
are the boundaries.
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Boundartes.

From Mowry Harbor (as then called), situated on
the northern extremity of the Ninety Mile Beach,
between that harbor and Flea Bay, and from thence
as a base line extending fifteen miles inland, or
across Banks Peninsula, that is to say, within a
nearly square figure, three sides of which are each
fifteen miles in length, including Wangooloa, now
called Akaroa Harbor. (See accompanying map).

Date of Alleged Purchase.

Made in 1837, but completed 2nd November,
1839.

The payment made to the Natives for the land
appears to have been a small trading vessel, named
the Mary Ann, of about ten tons burden, previously
employed in conveying whale oil and bone from New
Zealand to Sydney, a quantity of tobacco, blankets,
and other slops, etc.  Estimated value of the whole
at the time, £650.

Commissioner of Crown Lands Office,
Akaroa, March 3rd, 1853.

Sir,—As I have nearly concluded my investiga-
tion of all claims to land in Banks Peninsula, and
as Mr. Boys is proceeding as rapidly in the necessary
surveys as the difficulties thrown in his and my way
will admit of, I have to request, as there is now no
necessity for delay in its final adjustment, you will
bring the case of Mr George Hempleman before His
Excellency the Governor-in-Chiet. I am so dis-
satisfied with the report I made on the 19th March,
1852, upon Mr Hempleman’s claim, and more par-
ticularly with what I then recommended to be done
for him, that I beg they may be cancelled. And to
this I conclude there can be no objection, as His
Excellency has not as yet come to any decision as to
his case.  Therefore, in justice to him, I beg leave
to forward another report and recommendation, which
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I hope will be spproved of by His Excellency. AsI
may now say that all the claims bat Mr. Hemple-
man’s to lands in Banks Peninsula have been satis-
fied, I have also to request, in order to obviate the
necessity of Mr. Boys returning to Akaroa, that I
may be authorised to employ him surveying the
lands}jto be appropriated to Mr Hemplemaa, so that
1 may be enabled to make out Crown grants of them
for him ; &nd in doing so I shall take care that
there be reserved for town purposes the whole of the
available lands in French Farm Bay, and any other
lands I may consider necessary for (Government or
other purposes, such as Native reserves, &c. As to
the latter, I have been anxiously expecting to hear
from you, I shall, however, be glad to know as soon
as possible if His Kxcellency wonld wish me to pre-
vent Mr. Hempleman from selecting any of the lands
which Mr. Godley, though he knew they were subject
to claims or contracts to be fulfilled, has conveyed to
Canterbury colonists and others, not only in Akaroa,
but also in other parts of Banks Peninsula, which
are within the block purchased by Mr. Hempleman
from the Natives. You are aware that notwith-
standing Mr Godley’s conveyance of it to Mr Wat-
son, he (Mr Hewpleman) still keeps possession of
Peraki Bay, and of which, T conclude, he is, along
with other lands, to have a Crown grant. This being
done, ot course the remainder of Banks Peninsula
which is not disposed of will be at the disposal of
the Canterbury Association.— Yours, etc.,
Jas. CamPBELL,
Commissioner Crown Lands.
The Hon. the Colonial Secretary,
Wellington.

P.S.—1 think it advisable now to inform you that
soon after I had the honor of receiving your letter of
the 26th January last, having no hopes of Captain
Simeon makine any communication to me, I con-
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sidered it would be best that I should write myself
to him on the subject of it. I forward a copy of my
letter to him, and I beg you will acquaint His Ex-
cellency that I shall as soon as ever I am able, make
known to you the result of the efforts I shall make,
in order if possible to make an effort to effect an
arrangement with Capt. Simeon. But I do not see,
in the present state of the Canterbury'Association’s
affairs, what he can do for the colonists. 1, how-
ever, feel myself by the task assigned me, both meost
responsibly and unpleasantly situated.
James CAMPBELL,
Commissioner of Crewn Lands,

Report.

The Commissioner has the honor to report for the
information of His Excellency the GGovernor-in-Chief,
that having carefully considered what is contained
in the foregoing proceedings, and the evidence taken
in the claim No. 89, he is of opinion that the said
George Hempleman made a dond fide purchase from
the Native chiefs, whose names are attached to the
deed of sale, forwarded herewith, and their tribes
assembled, of the tract of land, the boundaries of
which are given on the other side,

Recommendation.

And the Commissioner therefore respectfully begs
to recommend, in accordance with the 6th clause of
the Land Claims Ordinance, that a Crown grant
may be given to George Hempleman of two thousand
and six hundred and fifty acres of tke land situated
within the block which he purchased from the
Natives. And it is further recommended that
George Hempleman should only be allowed to select
the above extent of land in such parts of the said
block as may be approved of by the Commissioner,

Jaymes CAMPBELL,
Commissioner of Crown Lands.
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No. 39. George Hempleman.

Acres 2650, the extent of land which, under the
6th clause of the Land Claims Ordinance, the Com-
missioners are authorised to recommend to be allowed
to a claimant.

Tritle.

Purchased from Tuhawaiki and other Native
chiefs, with their tribes assembled, when a deed of
sale was executed by the said chiefs and others, and
when the Natives unanimously admitted the payment
they received and the alienation of the lands, of which
the following are the boundaries :—¢ From Mowry
Harbor, as then called, situated at the northern
extremity of Ninety Mile Beach, between that harbor
and Flea Bay, and from thence as a base extending
15 miles inland, across Banks Peninsula, that is to
say, within a nearly square figure, three sides of
which are each 15 miles in length, including Wan-
gooloa, now called Akaroa Harbor.”

Date.
Purchase was made in 1837, but not completed
until 1839.
Requires Crown grant.

Description of Land selected by Geo. Hempleman.
Peraki Bay..iccceceeieinennncerencenneaees 500 acres
HGaPB ayflt e ot v s et dee st cpe s stees . 500
Land unappropriated by the Crown,

situated between German and Robin-

son’s Bays, being within Akaroa

ELAEDOT [5snle 204z s % ws oo sTiaia S TS oo I S 650
Land unappropriated by the Crown,

situated at the head of what is pro-

perly called Akaroa Harbor, and ex-

tending on to and including what is

nsually called Barry’s Bay.....coco... 1000

Totalseerecresioneeses. 2650 acres
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N.B.—The Crown grants could not be filled up
at Akaroa before the Commissioners and Govern-
ment Surveyor had to leave Banks Peninsula, the
winter being too far advanced, and the weather
become too inclement for surveying operations. The
surveys, however, can be made in the spring, or as
soon as the weather will permit.

James CamrBELL,
Commissioner of Crown Lands.

Copy of Report on No. 39.

The Commissioner has the honor to refer His
Excellency the Governor-in-Chief to the investiga-
tion, report upen, and favorable recommendation as
to George Hempleman’s claim, which he forwarded
on the 19th March, 1852, and also to his com-
munication dated the 3rd March last, npon the
subject., To that communication, as also to the
Commissioner’s whole proceedings in the investiga-
tion of George Hempleman’s claim, he begs again to
refer His Excellency. The Commissioner has also
the honor to refer to opinion, dated 15th December,
1852, given by Judge Stephen, the original for-
warded to the Civil (Colonial?) Secretary, as to
George Hempleman’s case, in which His Honor
says, ‘¢ Unquestionably the contract referred to by
you” (in the case submitted to the Judge for his
opinion, a copy of it also forwarded to the Civil
Secretary), ‘“if confirmed by the Commissioner’s
reports, would take the land as found by the report
out of the block granted by the Crown to the Can-
terbury Association.”

The Commissioner having carefully considered
what is contained in his proceedings above alluded
to, and the evidence taken by him in support of
claim No. 39, he is of opinion that the claimant
made a bond fide purchase from the Native chiefs,
whose names were affixed to the deed of sale in.
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the presence of their assembled tribes, of the tract of
land thrown in the said claim, and the Commis-
sioner begs respectfully to recommend, in accordance
with the 6th clause of the Land Claims Ordinance,
that Crown grants should be given to claimant of
two thousand six hundred and fifty acres (2650
acres) of the land situated within the block which
claimant purchased from the Natives, as described
in claim No. 39.
James CAMPBELL,
Commissioner Crown Lands, ete.

George Hempleman was not at all pleased with
Mr. Commissioner Campbell’sreport. He considered
that he had fairly bought the fifteen square miles of
country for which he dealt with Bloody Jack and the
other chiefs, and that the Government should give
him a Crown grant. He went to Wellington shortly
after the report was made public, to press his claim,
and he refused to accept the 2650 acres in compensa-
tion, The Government, as a matter of course, stood
by the report of their Commissioner. In the mean- .
time the Glovernment gave instructions to have the
2650 acres surveyed, and Mr, Boys was sent instruc-
tions to that effect, as will be seen by the following
letter :—

Orown Lands Office, Christchurch,
August 23rd, 1853,

Sir,—As I am desirous of not interfering with
surveys which it may soon be requisite to make up
the country, and regarding which I have fully com-
municated with Government, I have to request that
at your earliest convenience you will be so good as
to arrange that the lands shown beneath, situated in
Banks Peninsula, may be surveyed for Mr. George
Hempleman, of Akaroa, for whom Crown grants of
them will as usual be prepared.

Directions will be given to Mr Hempleman to
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attend to and point out where, within the localities
specified, he may select in blocks the extent of land
pointed out, but of course you will take care that he
is not allowed to interfere with or encroach upon any
lands for which you are aware that Crown grants
have already been recommended by me to be given
to other persons, and I beg you will confine him to
Government regulations as regards frontages and all,
necessary roads, etc., tc be reserved for Crown and
public convenience.

No. 1—Peraki Bay.....cccoevviiinnnenes 500 acres
No. 2—Flat Bay..c.c.ceeoliciceaiienennes 500 1),
No. 3—Lands unapproprlated by the

Crown, situated between (ferman and

Robinson’s Bays, and situated in the

Akaroa Harbor...ceeeee.veeee AT 650 ,,
No. 4—Lands unappropriated by the

Crown, situated at the head of what

is properly called Akaroa Bay...... 500 ,,
No. 5—Lands unappropriated by the -

Crown, situated in what is usually

called Barry’s Bay, and, if necessary,

extending from thence towards No. 4 500 ,,

TotRlst e32 fsts L Ao, Savd 2650 acres

The whole of these lands having been saved from
any proceedings whatever of the Canterbury Associa-
tion, under their first Act of Parliament, 14th
August, 1850, you will pay no attention in making
the necessary surveys to conveyances of any portions
of them to the Church, etc., or to individuals, by the
agent of the Canterbury Association.—Yours, etc.,

Jas. CAMPBELL,
Commissioner.
John C. Boys, Esq.,
Government Surveyor.

Before Mr. Boys, however, had time to put the
o ,
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work in hand he was recalled to Wellington, and
the matter was left in the hands of Mr Justin
Aylmer, the present Resident Magistrate, who was
then Mr. Boygs’ assistant. Mr. Aylmer, however,
resigned almost immediately afterwards, and after
some negotiations, Hempleman is said to have
signed an agreement that he would take 250 acres
where Mr. George Breitmeyer’s farm is now situated,
in German Bay, and 250 acres in Barry’s Bay,
where Mr, Birdling’s property now is, to settle the
whole thing. This statemeut, however, George
Hempleman strongly denied, and the Government,
so far as we are aware, never produced any docu-
mentary evidence that he had done so. Hempleman
must have had a certain right to these properties,
for they were actually sold for him. The following
letter, written by Hempleman to Sir George Grey in
1876, shows his views on the subject, and makes it
quite clear that he had not parted with the whole of
his claim for the 500 acres in question :—

Wellington, Nov. 16th, 1876.
Sir George Grey,

Sir,—~I have the honor to hand you enclosed
herein copies of two letters relating to Mr George
Hempleman’s claim in Banks Peninsula. The one
from Mr James Campbell to Mr J. C. Boys,
states, as you will perceive, the whereabouts of the
estate then in the possession of the claimant ; the
other, written by J. E. Fitzgerald, Esq., and directed
to your Excellency, is not correct in every particular.
The writer states that the Commissioner neglected
or refused to examine certain individuals, whose evi-
dence would materially effect the case for the prosecn-
tion. Such was not the case ; nearly all, if not quite
all, were examined, including several English and
Native witnesses. He also states that the inhabi-
tants of Akaroa sent in a petition against the deci-
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sion of the Government. Four of the signatures
were Messrs Aylmer, Watson, Doyley, and D. Wat-
kins. Mr. Golden, Collector H.M. Customs, first
started the petition, and the four above-named
persons possessing fifty-acre sections in the town of
Akaroa, were afraid that Mr. Hempleman would
select their land, hence the petition, Mr. Fitzgerald
also states that the claimant was at that time reeling
about Christchurch intoxicated. Mr. Hempleman
arrived in Christchurch late in the evening, and left
again early next morning, allowing very little time
to make himself known in that manner,

When Mr J. C. Boys received instructions from
James Campbell, Esq., to lay out the land for Mr.
Hempleman, he at once made arrangements with the
claimant to proceed with it. Unfortunately as soon
as arrangements were made, Mr. Boys had to leave
for Wellington, and so it was put in the hands of
the assistant surveyor, Mr, Aylmer, son of the before-
mentioned person, He immediately resigned his
position, and so the matter fell through.  The next.
thing the claimant heard was that he was te receive
250 acres instead, The claimant also signed the
requisition under protest. Sincerely trusting that
Jjustice will at last be administered.

I have the honor to be, Sir,
Your very obedient servant,
G. HEMPLEMAN.

Sir George replied to this letter from Kawau on
December 5th, stating that it was not a matter for
him to decide, and referring Hempleman to the
Government.

From his earliest residence in the Peninsula, in
the year 1835, up till some years after the arrival
of the Canterbury Pilgrims, George Hempleman
kept a very minute diary of all his doings. A great
deal of it consists of unimportant matters, being a
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record of the everyday work of the men and the state
of the weather. There are occasional entries, how-
ever,jwith regard to the squabbles with the Natives:
and his dealings with them, that are of great in-
terest.

He seems to have had a great dislike and econ-
tempt for the Maoris. He kept several Native
servants, who were practically in a state of slavery,
and he used to ill-treat these so badly, that the
severe thrashing he administered reached the ears of
the Government, and on the visit of the Britomart
to Akaroa, Captain Stanley, who was in command
of that vessel, ordered him on board, with the whole
of his dependants, and read an official letter to him,
warning him against his proceedings, and informing
him that if the eruelty were continued, steps would
be taken to punish him severely. It is not known
whether this remonstrance had very much effect, and
no one knew that he had received such a document
till it was found after his death amongst his papers.
There were, however, some excellent traits in hig
character. He was twice married, his first wife
being a German, who died at Peraki and was buried
there.  His second wife, who lived in German Bay
with him, suffered severely from illness, being bed-
ridden for many years, and during the whole of that
time Hempleman nursed her with a tenderness which
surprised those who knew the many asperities of his
character. He was born at Altona, the principal
city of Schleswig-Holstein, in 1799, aud died on
February 13, 1880, being therefore 81 years of age
at bis decease, He was a sailor by profession, and
being of humble origin, had 10 go before the mast,
gradually rising till in 1835 he had the command of
a whaling brig, which came here on a cruise from
Sydney. In that year he left a party of whalers in
Peraki, and- on his return from Sydney in a few
months, he made his celcbrated purchase from Bloody
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Jack and the other Natives, particulars of which I
have already recorded.

Hempleman lived in Peraki for many years, but
afterwards removed to German Bay. The last few
years of his life were spent in the hospital, this
matter having been arranged by the Government for
his greater comfort. Whilst there he met with an
accident, which was undoubtedly the primary cause
of his death, for his iron frame would otherwise have
probably enabled him-to continue his conflict with
the Government up to the present time. It appears
that a fellow resident at the hospital named McGre-
gor, in a fit of insanity, seized hold ot old Hemple-
man, pulled bim out of bed, and threw him on the
fender, giving him a very severe shaking, and inflict-
ing other severe injuries. From this time Hemple-
man never fully recovered, the last days of his life
being occupied in preparing his case, which the
Government had arranged should be heard before
the Middle Island Native Land Purchases Royal
Commission, consisting of Messrs T. H. Smith and
F. E. Nairn, who were to hold their sitting early in
March, Mr, Izard was to have appeared for Hemple-
man, but it was destined that before the Court sat he
should have passed away. On Friday, February 13,
when visiting his old friend M. Malmanche at his
orchard, he suddenly fell and expired whilst eating
a peacl,

Hempleman was a remarkable looking man,
Firm determination was expressed in every linea-
ment, from his prominent nose to his iron chin.
His frame was a fitting adjunct to such a head,
being large, square, and bony, showing a great power
of enduranece. He was well known all over the pro-
vincial district, and was very genial, being very fond
of company, and never tired of repeating bis stories
of byegone days. He was very exact in these nar-
‘rations, seldom varying in any important point.
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Like most old whalers, he was fond of a glass, and
occasionally exceeded, his favorite beverage being
rum. He was enthusiastically fond of the sport of
pig hunting, and his gaunt figure was usually accom-
panied by a pair of brindled btl! and mastiffs, and a
long stick. When overcome he lay down for a
sleep, these dogs would not let a soul approach, and
sometimes stopped people from passing along the
road. One strange peculiarity of his was, that he
had totally forgotten his own language, not being
able to understand a single word of German, which
he must have solely spoken till he was twenty-five
or twenty-six years of age. ~He was continually
travelling to Wellington during the session, to urge
his claims, and his figure was nearly as well known
in the lobbies of the House as that of the Premier.
The Hon. Mr. Mantell was an earnest advocate of
Hempleman’s claims, and took a great deal of
trouble in the matter. During Hempleman’s visits
to Wellington he used to spend a few days with his
friends in Christchurch on the way, and during one
of these visits, whilst resting on one of the parapets
of the Victoria Bridge, he fell over into the river,
and was locked up for attempted suicide, The
police, however, soon discovered that Hempleman
was not the sort of man to swallow any quantity of
cold water voluntarily, and allowed him to proceed
on his way to Lyttelton. He bequeathed his
wretched legacy of defeated claims to a grand-
daughter, named Miss Kate Welsh, who has, we
learn, been advised that she has a claim, but under-
stand she has no intention of prosecuting it. Se
ends the story of George Hempleman’s claim.
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No. 4.—GEORGE HEMPLEMAN’S DIARY.

The compiler has had placed at his disposal a
number of log-books, which comprise the diary of
George Hempleman. They are yellow with age,
dating from November, 1835, at which time Captain
Hemplemau sailed from Sydney to Banks Peninsula,
on a whaling voyage, in the brig Bee. It was on
the 29th November that the brig left Pinch Gut,
where she had been lying, and, after a short anchor-
age at Watson’s Bay, finally cleared the Heads, a
terrible thunderstorm from the southward prevailing
at the time. No damage, bowever, was done, and
the vessel got clear of the coast without mishap.
The usual events of a voyage followed, but on
December 20th a poor woman who had stowed her-
gelf in the fore-hold * for love of Mr Wright’s
nephew,” as it is quaintly put, was discovered. She
was of course sent back to Sydney by the first oppor-
tunity, which happened to be in a whaling barque
called the Governor Bourke, with 1200 barrels of oil
aboard,

There were many vessels spoken, and most of them
geem to have had a lot of cil aboard, showing how
plentiful whales were in those days. The Bee, how-
ever, seems to have been a very leaky craft, for they
had to pump ship every two or three hours. On
Monday, December 21, they got a supply of vege-
tables from Lord Howe’s Island  On January 11th,
1836, the first whale was captured. A sperm
whale that yielded thirty-one barrels was caught on
Janunary 25, but the leak kept increasing, and on
the 30th they tried to discover where the water came
in by breaking out the run, but were unsuccessful.

On Saturday, the 6th of February, the East Cape
was made, and the ship hove to for Natives to come
aboard with pigs and potatoes. She got a good lot,
and then stood away to the southward, On Wed-
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nesday, the 17th, to quote the log, *“ Strong breezes
and squally. Made and shortened sail as required,
and lay-to till daylight ; then stood in for the harbor,
to come to an anchor in 41 fathoms water, clay bot-
tom,” The harbor was in Banks Peninsula, but
whether or not it was Akaroa is a moot point.
Some persons are of opinion it was Port Levy. At
any rate, wherever it was, they found a convenient
place for hauling the brig ashore, and, stripping off
the copper, found several bad places. Wherever the
harbor was, it must have been close to Akaroa, for
on March 27th we read that two boats were sent to
* Wangaloor,” as it is spelt, and on April 15th a
boat was sent to Pigeon Bay to cut spars for a
house.  On the 18th of April they commenced
building a house of ¢ timber and flags,” the latter,
no doubt, being raupo. Maoris helped them at the
work, On the 27th of the same month the Ameri-
can ships Friendship and Nile arrived. From this
time whales scem to have beea very plentiful, for
there are almost daily records of their being taken.
The Caroline, ship, Captain Cherry, arrived on May
20th, so the harbor, wherever it was, must have been
quite lively. Some of the whales gave them a good
deal of trouble, for we hear of the boats being stove
in, and of narrow escapes ; but fish, as they called
them, were very numerous indeed, no less than ten
being caught in one week,

On Friday, July 15th, they finished their shore
works, and all hands were employed getting ready
the vessel for sea, and on the 16th they sailed. They
got a number of whales outside, and returned to the
harbor to try them out. At length, on Sunday, the
24th of the same month, the vessel put to sea. The
voyage back to Sydney was very uneventful and quiet,
and on the 9th of August the pilot came on buard,
and the same evening the good brig Bee, with her
valuable freight, dropped anchor in Sydney Harbor.
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The records in Hempleman’s diary of the events
of 1839 are very unsatisfactory. There are bare
statements, no doubt intelligible to those who knew
all about it, but to us, living so long after, many
bear no coherent meaning. Some of the most
interesting passages in the diary refer to the murder
of some Northern Natives, who came from Queen
Charlotte’s Sound, and who were working with Cap-
tain Hempleman. It appears there were two boys
named Jacky and Tommy, who worked in the whale-
boats, besides several women living with Hemple-
man’s men, One of these women was actually
killed, and Simpson in speaking of it always refers
to it regretfully, because he says he could have saved
her life by buying her for a blanket, if he had only
known. Bloody Jack being at feud with the Northern
Natives, and knowing scme of them were in Hemple-
man’s camp, came down to kill them, and did actually
kill cne boy. It appears that this boy Jacky was
walking up the Peraki hill with some of the white
whalers when they met. the Maoris. Jacky was
carrying a basket of potatoes, which he dropped
instantly and ran for dear life ; but they were too
quick. One soon overtook him, and stunned him
by striking him on the back of the head with a
greenstone mere mere, and Bloody Jack then shot
him through the head with a musket. The other
boy, as will be seen by the diary, was ransomed, and
there is a tale to the effect that Hempleman kept
him stowed away in a cask for days, and so enabled
him to escape the vigilance of Bloody Jack and his
followers. ~ We append a few extracts from the log
verbatim, thinking it best not to alter either spelling
or composition in any particular :—

¢ Saturday, October 26.—Fine weather through-
out. At 10 a.m. one boat’s crew to the river, in
search of provisions ; at 2 p.m, one out fishing ;
carpenter employed as yesterday,

L
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“ Sunday, October 27.—Fine weather throughout.
People employed shooting in the bush, one boat’s
crew at the river. .

¢ Monday, October 28.—F'ine weather throughout.
At 9 a.m. the captain went out fishing and returned
at 6 p.m. with the boat’s crew from the river, who